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To the Moft Noble PHI C1 , quis uf 
Wharton and Catherlough, EarFof Wharton and Rath. | 


_ * farnum, Fi/conne Wincheadon, and Baron of - Whar- 
ton and Trim, 


My LoRp, 


T HE Permiſſion of this Addreſs to Your Lordſhip ö 


from ſo young an Author, and of ſo mean a Rank, 


is an Honour i could only have expected from Tour 


Lordſhip's condeicention and good Nature. 


Titles cannot ſo well diſtinguiſh a Noble Man as a Pro. | 
penſity to Great Actions; and Great Actions ever ſhew 


themſelves to beſt Advantage from the Objects on which 


employ'd; and that it is peculiar to Your Lordſhip's Cha- y 
racter, that You ſet no greater a value on the Goods of For- 


tune, than as they may be render d conducive to the N 


ineſs of that Part of Mankind, over which Providence : 


is harpily plac'd Your Lordſhip, and can look down 
with a Face of good Nature on the meaneſt Attempts ;.the 


Honour You have done me in taking this Comedy under | 


Your Patronage, will demonſtrate to the World. 

I had no Deſert by which to pretend to Your Lord- 
ſhip's Favour, but You firſt by Your Generoſity embol- 
dend me to ;throw this Trifle at Your Feet, and then 


becoming my PATRON. 
Itwerean [mpudence in me to pretend to the Praiſe of 
Your Lordſhip's Virtues; and it is a Theme 1 doubt not 
will employ tome Per; of the greateſt Reputation; I 
ſhall rather chuſe to follow the judicious Examples of that 
Great Painter, who wiſely drew a Veil over thoſe Beauties 
he was conſcious he wanted Art to imitate, than to incur 


the Guilt of derog. ting from your many and great Ac- | 
compliſhwents. by my want of Skill to conduct me in 
ſuch an Unde taking; fo I ſhall content my ſelf, with 
 filentiy admiriny thoſe Perfections in Your Lordſhip. 
which I trecly own | have not a Capacity to deſcribe: | 
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| 
indulg'd me in my Requeſt, by an obliging willingneſs of | 


The height of my Ambition is this Liberty of confeſſing | 


my Obligations to Your Lordth'p, and of ſubſcribing my 
— , 5 

: ORE Pur Lordſſi p's much Oblig d 

a4 n Obedient Humble Servant, 


E 


1 


PROLOGUE. 


ppoken by Mr. EL.R1NGTON. 


Fe IT and you Critics have, in ev'ry Axe, 


Maintain'd hot Wars with ſtill «nwearied Rage: 
The Quarrel might perhaps be grounded right, 
And only falſe Wit did your Spleens excite : 


| Thus was your Anger juſt, and its Effect 


Good Senſe t eſtabliſh, and bad Taſtes correct: 
But now yon judge from Paſſion, not from Reaſon. ; 


Al Wit's thought Fattious, and all Satyr ——Treaſon. 


To what ſad End the Bard muſt rack his Brain, 


Whilſt you'll firſt damn his Words, and then—explain. 
Action and art are loſt, when cenſure's Sword 
I tach out, and certain Death's the Word. 
Our Author for himſelf all Fears diſtlaims, 

Since he alone ot your Di verſion aims ; 
Aud counts it merit: if he can but move 
Eis Pit by Laughter his poor Scenes t approve ; 


But mourns the ungen rous Fealouſie of Spleen, 


Tat wreſts to vile Conſtruction th harmleſs Scene. : 


Be juſt at leaſt, if you will not be kind, 
Arraign us not for things we ne er deſign d: 


Us hard beneath a double load to bow; 
OD be not partial, and in vet rate too 
Swoln with ſucceſs, and in Opinion high, 


Our Riva-s all our weak Efforts defie; 
And laugh to ſee us toil and heave in vain, 


| Sure we are ſeated on enchanted Ground, 
And nought can proſper till the Charms in ound: 
If Prejudice the ſatal Magick be, ” 


Tour Smiles may looſe that Charm, and ſet us free! 


Lor not thoſe poor for /aken Benches ſhow 
Lite Fairy Riggs on which no Graſs will grow: 
Divide jour Favours with an equal Hand, 


Well firive to prize em, tho' we can't command. 
If then our Sta ge your gen rous Pity raiſe, 
Tye leſs our Merit is, he more yohr Praiſe. 
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Woman zs 4 Riddle. 


ACT I. SCENE aChanter. 


| Enter Colonel Manly, and his Man Aſpin. The Colonel 
3 peruſing a Letter. 


zag: HERE is ſomething in the 
Adventure of this Lady ſo ve- 
ry unaccountable , (cv'n be- 
yond the natural Extravagance 
3 4 of nd wa that | _ not able 
; >T IX 4 to gueſs what ſhe deſigns, or 
N r what ſhe ſhou d be. * 5 
| "ſpin. Why, Sir, according to my ſhallow Under- 
} fanding, her Defign muſt be upon your Pcrion; but 
; whatſheis, I cannot poſſibly find out; but do fi mly be- 
f lee its ſome Fairy or other, who has taken a liking to 


F 


ou. Why, you laugh now, Maſter, but upon my Soul 
have not reſte one Night in quiet ſince this Thought 
came into my Head. ly 
Col. Away with theſe fooliſh Chimzras 
= Aſp. Why, Sir, you ae as unbelieving as a Tew.—, 
lam certain I was not deceiv'd laſt Night. for peeping 
thro' the Key- hole of the Door, I ſaw this fame Spirit 
_ thatisin Love with you, and a hopeful Attendant with 
her; butt own I had not the Courage to go in and keep 
9 1 
Man. And cou'd you not ſee where they went out? 
| ſp. See where they went out! Why, no doubt they 
|  wvaniſhd, according to their uſual Cuſtom; but let em go 
were they will, I'm ſure I was ſo frightned, that as 1 
ll cod at the Top ot the Stairs, my Fear let me tumble to 
Man. It ſhall go very hard but I'll diſcover her It 
1 9 three or tour times 
\ 3 a in 
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in the Park, the Stile of her Letters is ſo like the Dit. 
coui ſe of that witty Creature Well, if it be ſhe and the 
Beauty ot her Face comes up to that of her Shape, het 
Mein, her | Illy Hands and ſnowy Breaſts, I ſhall run dif- 
tracted for her. | | 
Aſp. That's more than I ſhall do for her Lady ſhip's At- 
tendant ; beſi..es I don't like this Co reſpondence with 


Fairies, my Conſcience utterly diſapproves of ſuch dia- 


bolical Proceedings. * 
Man. Your Fear, you men: You'll be very fit to fol. 
low me to a Camp if there ſhou'd be occaſion. 


Aſo. O dear Sir, by no Means. My Talent (I thank | 


you) lies all to Civil Employment; I'll leave the Part of 


ving on; s Throat cut to ſuch noble Gentlemen as you | 
are hut for this Spirit, Sir, ſince you are ſoarm'd 


with Reſolution, why don't you ſpeak to it? 

Man. Why, Sirrah, when J found e Letter upon my 
Table th' o her Day, in which ſhe commanded me to 
leave an Anſwer in the fame Place, did I not watch a 


Whole Day and Night to ſce ber; And when I ceſpair d of 


her appearance, and ſtept into the next Room tor half a 
Quarter of an Hour, was not my Letter gone at my Re- 

= 5 
yy Enter Courtwell. 


Ha! Charles Court well! the very Man I was wiſhing 


| for; | have the moſt whimſical Adventure to acquaint 
Jos With —— . TE 


Court, Colonel Manly, your Servant: Four a Clock 


and not yet dreſt? Why, tis a Miracie to meet with you 
at Homeat this Hour. T ; 
Man. Faith find ſo little good Company abroad, that 
there's no Temptation. „„ 
Court. But I preſume, you have had ſome at Home that 
has kept you in your Bed ſo late 


Col. No taith, *twas a Debauch that I made laſt Night, 


Which kept me out till Seven this Morning: I have as 
many Quiims, as a young breeding Woman. = 
Court. O! you ſhou'd drive out one Debauch with ano- 


ther; you'll nor be ycur ſelf till you're warm with the | 
| ſame Sport: What {ay you, will you make one toa Bowl 


of Rack-Punch at Charing-Croſ ? 3 3 
Col. No, Faith, I can't approve of your Cure for a 
Drunken Sickneſs, 8 Court. 


| 
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Court. If you are not diſpos'd for Drinking, will you 
goto the Play-Houſe, there's a new Comedy to be acted 


to Night? 


Col. I nauſeate the Place; tis become worſe of late 


an a Coffee-Houſe: The Rage of Party is fo predomi- 


nant, that ev 'n publick Diverſion is interrupted, and tis 


impoſſible to fit out a Play with any Satisfaction, for the 


ridiculous Comments which a Man is oblig d to hear from 


Court. That isa publick Grievance indeed, and not to 


| beredreſs'd, but by a general Conſent of the Perſons who 
| frequent the Threatres, by relolvingto go only tor their 


Diverſion, without the poor Satistaction of indulging 


| theirSpleen. | 


Col. In ſhort, the old Plays are fo curtail'd for fear of 
giving Offence to Parties, that if Shakeſdear, Fletcher and 
Johnſon were alive, they'd hardly believe their Produc- 


tions legitimate; and for new Plays, there can be none 


worth ſeeing, ſince the Viſciouſneſs of the Age has beat 


out Satyr's :ripple row of Teeth by a kind of genera) | 


| Court, But I muſt tell you, I think you wrong the 
modern Bards; there are Fools expos'd in moſt of our 


new Plays. 


Col. Ay, 1 t you they way be free with the Cha. 
rafter of a Fool, for no Man will take that to him ſelt; the 


——_ Coxcomb that ever was, believ'd himſelf a Wit; 
but for Knaves, who dare meddle with them in this Age. 

In ſhort, the World is become {o wicked, that 'tis a! 
moſt Criminal to ſpeak againſt Knavery, and you can 


' hadlylaſha Vice, without creating a potent Enemy. 


Court. The mercenary Temper of the Poets has not a 


. Iittleconduc'd to the Prohibition of Satyr. 


Col. True, we have not a Wycherly now, no Plain- 


| Dealerleftin the Tribe; they drop the Deſign ot Come- 


dy, with the publick Good, for their private Intereſts ; 

and Fear, or Gain, or both, make em rather countenance, 
thanlaſh the Vices of the Age; they ſtudy nothing now, 
but to advance the Profits of the Third Day, fo lard their 
Phys with Party Invectives, and by ſevcrely railing at 


| one Side, get their abominable Stuff ſupported by the in- 


other. 


A 4 Court. 
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Court. Well, I perceive you are no Ways diſposd for 


any Diverſion to Night, fo . Il leave you to your Medita. | 


tions. Ts | 
Col. No, youſtan't go yet. | 


Court. O; I had torgot ; Prithee what's the Adven- | 


ture you have to acquaint me with? 


Col. I'll tell you Yeu muſt know I have an invitible | 


Miſtreſs, a Thing of Air thac conjures it ſelf thro' the 
Key hole of my Door, leaves Letters for me upon the 
Table, and returns or their An{wers, 
Court. [his is ſurpriziug indeed. | _ 
Col. Faith 'tistrue, tho. | have left a Letter upon 
the Table n this very Room, lock'd the Door, taken the 
EKey in my own Pocket, went our, return'd in halt an 
H ur, my Letter has been gone, and another, by way of 


RNepiy, left in its Place. There is the laſt, prithee readit, | 


Court. (reads) Colonel, You are very importunate to 
know who Iam, and by what Power 1 carverſe with 
Von thus: Be ſatisfy'd, am worth rhe knowing, tut 
will not di cou. r my ſelf. Love is the Poꝛuer by wh cl 

1 move, and I take a Pleaſure in pux⁊lin them | have 


the greateſt Falue for. Set In eniion 10 work, forT *, 


ama Riddle, expound me, and take me, 
This is he moſt romantick Adventure | ever heard of. 


Col. eo you wou'd ſay indeed, did you know all—She | 


is acqu . inted with all my Affairs even my moſt {:cret; 


nay, ſhe tas intim ated her Knowledge of a Diſcourſe 
that happen d ay betwixt ou and I, when you propos d 


your Siſter to me, and which you enjoyn d me particularly 
to keep a Secret: n theſe Aﬀarrs the is extravagantly 
ſur: rizing ; that damn'd impertinent V ce, Curiuſity , 
hi h ruia'd ne firit Woman, has fruit ul y ſpread it ſelf 
thro' he whole ex, to the merruption of many a char- 
ming lutrigue and more particularly actuates this little 
Fairy, this Thing ot Air, which haunts me; for I have 
nat ha.: an Affair with any Woman this Month, tho ne- 


ver ſo lecretly miiag d, but ſhe has diſcover'd; for my | 


parr, | believe ſn euls with the Devil. | 


Devil himſelf; the ather. becauſe he wears Petticoats, 


' ad chooſes the Skip of a Woman, the t aſier tocompals | 
the Ruin ot a Man; beſides, tis a Form that beſt agrees 
| | | 8 | I 


7 No v, Maſt, I am inc'in'd to believe tis the 
h 
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with his Infernal Qualities; for J have often heard marri- 
ed Men affirm, That a Woman has ſo much ot the Devil 
in her Nature, that ſometimes *twould puzzle a Conju- 
rer to diſtir guiſn once from t other. | | 
Col. Your Aflurance is ill-tim'd What evil Conver- 
ſation bas · cor rupted your Manners? (Ex. Aſpin. 
Court. A pin approves of a modern Axiom, a un had 


be: ter loſe his Friend than his Jeſt— You may obſerve by 
bis Sentiments how apt we are to imitate our Superiors: 


The very Foo: men grow prephane, and Senſe is io much 
miſtaken in theſe Days, that Religion and Matrimony 


are the common Tot icks tor the Rallery of our modern 


Wits, Lewdneſs being the diſtinguiſhing Mark oi a fine 
Gentleman, and Atheiſin of a Wit. 5 | 
Col. This Humour ſpreads it ſelf too much— But. as 
only foul Stomachs corrupt wholeſome Food, ſo weak 


Under ſtandings only receive the Infection— Ignorance is 


the rank Soil which produces the Weeds of Atheiim and 


| Obſcenity; but a Man of true Senſe dares be modeſt and 


religious, notwithſtanding the Tyranny of Cuftom. 


Court. Cuſtom indced is the greateſt Enemy to Truth; 


ſhe has made ſuch a Simil.tude between W iſdom and Fol- 
ly, they are hardly to be diſtinguiſh'd, and very otten mi- 


ſtaken one for the other. gs 


Col. Eſpecially in our modern Converſation, where 


de height of Wiſdom conſiſts in expoling the lmpertee- 
tions of Mankind, and Rudeneſs and Ill- Nature paſs for 


Dderſtanding. „„ N 
Th, o 1 wel, tis pity Rallery ever ſnou d be accepted 
Tor Wit. | 


Col. Which it will be, as long as Ill- Nature pleaſes eve- 
ry Body but the Perſon tis aim d at. | 


Court. I am ſurpriz d that the Vice or Folly of a Man 


ſhou' d contribute to the Pleaſure of his Fellow- Creatures, 


Col. Theſe philoſophical Semiments wili never recom- | 


mend us to the Ladies If you deſign the Acquiſition 


of their Favours, you muſt comply with the Mode, 
make your Wir a Pimp to your Pleaſure, your Reaſon a 
Servant to your Intereſt; flatter the Perſon you have a 


Deſign upon, be ſatyrically rude to the reſt of her Com- 
pany, and exquiſitely ſcurrilous upon her abſent Acquain- 
dee; Scandal and Tea are a fine Woman's Nouriſhment. 


But 


* 
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But thisis a Leſſon you are not to learn; and now we 
talk of a fine Woman, how goes the Widow and thee on? 
Court. Why, Faith, like Man and Wife, continually 


man. nm 
Col. How mean you? 


Court. She makes an Aſs of every Lover ſhe has, and 
don't know her own Mind half an Hour together; con- 


ſtant in nothing; her Vanity is intolerable ; ſhe has ſuch 
an Opinion of her Beauty, ſhe believes every Man that 


ſees her is languiſhing; and notwithſtandinz her Vow = | - 


gainſt Matrimony, tis her. greateſt Ambition to have 


Croud of Admirers; ſhe has Servants of all Sorts, and all | 


Degrees, from the Noble Man to the Mechanick ; from 


the Beaux to the Ruſtick; from the Rake to the Uſurer ; 


from the gay airy Fop of Twenty One, to the ſupercili- 
_ ous Fanatick of Fifty Two; and from a red Coat anda 
Feather, to a japin'd Cane and a bruſh'd Beaver 


In ſhort, ſhe has more Lovers than a pretty Wench in an 


_ Univerſity. 585 
Col. I find the Widow has a 


quarrelling; but I have at laſt found her to be a very Wo. | 


5 many Worſhippers as | 


| the Aſs that carry'd the Egyptian Goddeſs, when many |} | 


 bow'd their Knees, not to the Beaſt but to rhe Burden. 


| Court. Your Compariſon is ſomewhat impolite. | 
Col. But apt and reaſonable; Faith Charles, a free 
IJ ointure is the moſt atti active Grace in a Widow. I grant 


you may in the height of your Paſſion, ſay a World of 
fine Things ot the Woman, but believe me, you amorous 


Waſps, that make ſuch Muſick about the Gallypot, come 
only for the Honey that's in't. But is it poſſible thou 


can'ſt have a real Paſſion tor the Widow ? 


Court. Why not, ſhe has Youth and good Nature, and 
her Beauty is able to ſoften the moſt obdurate Heart, 


Col. Thy Heart, Court well, is like a Looking-Glaſs, it 
preſently receives the Image of what is repreſented be- 


fore it, and as ſoon loſes it: But you have a very powerful 
Rival that you don't know of yet, Sir Amorous Vain-Wit. 


Court, | have ſeen the Gentleman, but have no Ac- 
quaintance with him. What ſort of a Spark is he ? 
Col. A Fellow that makes Lntrigues the greateſt Buſi- 


neſs of his Life; he's a Romance in Fol, compos'dofa 
_ thouſand comical Adventures and pleaſant 8 | 
5 | Sch 


N 


Col. Yes, abundance of mi{-ſhap'd Cloaths, and the : 
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which he vouches all to be his own. He has one Vice I 
ty diſl:ke ; he will boaſt of Favours receiv'd from the 
Women of Quality, when I am ture the Rogue ne- 

ver had an Affair with any Thing above his Laundreſs's 

Daughter, a Chamber-Maid, or a Citizen's Wite. 

nr: 7: Io * 

Aſp. Sir Amorous Vain-Wit's Chariot is at the Door; 

will your Honour be pleas'd to be within? 3 

Col. Yes : Wait on him up. This wotthy Knight will 
promiſe as much as a Courtier, and perform as little; 


| when you are out ot his Sight, you are out of. his Memo» 


He ſpeaks ill of no Man to his Face, nor well of any 
behind their Backs, and is even vexatiouſly kind with his 


1 Compliments and external Civilitics: He is often affr on- 


ted, but never out of Humour; nay, I have known him 
tread upon a Man's Toes on purpoſe to ſhew his Talent in 
uking Pardon: He is wond'rous fond of obloicre Words; 
I tave known him compliment a Lady io the Terms of 


Ch miſtry and Fortification ; his Converſation is meer 
Pedantry; he's full as ridiculous, and more unintelligible 
than a Quack-Phyſician. 5 
Court. This is a very whimſical Character, and malici- 
{ ouſly witty. Ishelearned? V 
| * Yes, as a French Taylor, in nothing but tne Fa- 
ſhions. „„ D 


Court. Of what Family . 3 
Col. He was the Son of a Mercer; his Father was a 


good indulgent Man, and ſtrove to make him (what Na- 


ture never defign'd) a Scholar, and a Man of Parts; He 


| Put him early to the Univerſity, where be ſtaid three | 
Tears to ſmall purpoſe; from thence he was tranſplanted 
do one of our Collegiate Inns cf Common Law, where 
be ſoon grew wels 

Relation dying, and leaving him a good Eſtate, he en- 


and unleain'd his tor mer little: Bue 


deavour d to improve himſeif, by ſecing foreign Places, 
ſo at once travell d from his Country and himſelf, made 
the Tour of France, and is now return'd a very accom- 
r | N 


Court. Did he bring Home nothing ? 5 OE 


Vices of the Country. 


Enter 
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9 Enter Sir Amorous (laughing. ) 
Sir Am. Oh, Manly! I have almoſt burſt my Sides 
with laughing. _ ha, ha! ——Such an Adventure! 
Ha, ha, ha! | 


Col. What's the Occaſion of this Exceſs of Mirth? 
Sir Am. Occaſion, Ha ha, if ever there was | 


Occaſion, may I be—Ha! who's that? Mr. Courtwel! 


| here! Now may Convulſions ſeize and excruciate- 


Optick Nerves if I ſaw him before O Stupidity unpa. | 


rallel'd, incongrous to all Senſe and Breeding ; ſdeath, I 
have inadvertently and precipitately illaqueated my ielf in 
an irrecoverable Confuſion l am totaly debilitated of 
all Power ot Elocution, utterly incapable to excogiate an 


Apology ot Efficacy, to abrogate his Cenſure of my Ruſ. 


ticity. 


Col. Sir Amorous, won't you ſpeak to Mr. Caurt well? 


Sir Am. Sir, I beg ten thouſand Pardons for my abrupt 


entring the Room, deviaring from the Rules of polite | 
Breeding and erroneouſly neglecting the juſt Occonomy 


of good Behaviour ; and can only hope to expiate the 
Gullt of my Inadvertency by an Aſſeveration ot a ſponta · 


neous Contrition, I categorically bluſh to think hows 
= | have been but the Faculties of my Soul were 
_ fodiliated with the Novelty of my Adventure, that I un- 
avoidably fell into this exorbitant and exuvious Eflux of 
Laughter, committing a Soliciſm of this Magnitude in 


Manners, 
Our. Sir, your ge 


woll; Llong to be aequainted with him, Dem me 
Col. Can't you introduce your ſelt, Sir: 
Col. That'sa Miracle Mr. Court well, this is Sir Amo- 


rous FVain- Mit, my particular Friend, and a Gentleman 
that has long had an Ambition to be known to you. 


Sir 4m. Sir, I ſhou'd think my ſelf much honour d to 
be rank d in the Number of your Acquaintance. 2 


Court. To add one to the Number of my Friends, you 


are welcome, Sir. 55 og 
Sir Am. Sir you do me too much Honour. 


Col. But Sir Amorous, what Ad venture is this you 3 


ſo. full of? Come, unlade, unlade. 


STS 1 
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D 


good Manners give you too much trouble 
Sir Am. Prithee Manly, introduce me to Mr. Court- 


ir Am. No, this Surprize has put me quite out of 


* 
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in her Husband's Abſence: 
with Honour, to refuſe meeting ſo fair a Challenger; not 
that | had any violent Inclination for 1 had, at the 
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sir Am. What betore Mr. Court well ? | : 
Col. Ay, ay, he's one of us, you may ſpeak before him. 
Sir Am. May I — Why then Iwill Fou know we 
Wits ought to be tree with une another There's Char- 
les Lac«wit, a pretty adroit ? cliow, Faith; very alert, 
and behaves well, when he and 1 meet at Burton's, we 
are the moſt facetious Company in the Univerſe; egad 


| wemake Wit a perfact Tennis-Ball, bandy it from one 
to th oth r. Why.cou'd you think it: 


| We have 
hugh'd at one anothei for three Hours together — As 
for my pa t, but no maiter—I'll not ipeak ---- A Man 
ſhou'd not ſound his own Trumpet you know. but 1 
have put my Hand in the Lion's Mouth. and that, 
Sir —ſome hody knows very Well.— 
Court. But, Sir, your Adventure? | 
Sir m. Gadſo, that's true Why, you muſt know 
Mr. Caurt well, | had the good Fortune Yelterday, to re- 
ceiye a Letter of Invitation from a certain Lady of Qua- 
lty, to come and play a Game or two at Picquet with her, 
Now it was impoſlible, 


ſime time, above twenty Aſſignations upon my Hands 
Idon't know what the Devii tac Women ſer in me 


Tis tlie Pieaſure ot my Stars But to proceed Fortune 
 wnſuckily ſent her Husband Home berore we expected 


bm, which put the Lady ſome hat in a Hurry; but 1 
. diſſipated her Fcar by concealing my ielf under 

the T ble Well, the Husband ener d the Room, and 
ina fevy Minutes call'd for Supper, which upon ihe Word 
was brouzhtin: Then, Sir, the Lady and he ſatdown to 
. ut the beſt Jeſt is to come, Ha, ha ha, for you 
muit know, the Cuckold putting his Legs under the Ta- 
ble, and fee ing me ie in his Way, gives me a contounded 
Kick on the Guts, crying, Get you out you naſty, dirty 


| Cur A Pox on him for a cornutrd Coxcomb, that 


could not imell his Horner fr m his Houſc- Dag. 


lu. But jou lay ſtill 1 ſuppoſe, 


Sir am. Moſt certainly A Lady's Repu · ation is ever 
ale in the ſecre: Repoſirory of my Underſtanding. But 
Pay mark wha: tollows:— Th: Monſter was not con- 
dent with one Kick, but immediately g:ves me two or 
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three more, crying, Robin, pull this Dog from under the 


Table, I cannot make him ſtir. | 
Court. How came you off then Sir Amorous? 


Sir Am, Ha, ha, ha, came off! triumphantly : For up- 1 


2 that, I caught hold of part of his Leg with 
my Teeth: And bit him confoundedly : — He rear'd 
out like a Bull Dam me the has got hold of m 
Leg His Wife (knowing the Trick) pretended 3 
Fright, ſquall'd out, leap d up, aud (as the ſaying is) acci. 
dentally on purpoſe overthrew the Table, and put out the 
Lights; — which gave me the Opportunity of ; 
my Eſcape in the Hurry which with Celerity 
did, by Jupiter. 3 . 
Court. I Il aſſure you, a very pleaſant Adventure. 80 


you ſav'd the Lady's Reputation, and came off unhurt 


your ſelf. ” 


Sir Am. I can't ſay altogether unburt, becauſe in the | 
Fall of the Table, Thappened to have a Diſh ot Soup o- [ 
| verthrown upon me, which ſpoil'd a Suit of White 


Cloaths, and icalded my Legs confoundedly. 


Col. That confeſs was unfortunate: But where 8 


you been this Morning? 

Sir Am. In Elixium, by Jupiter. 
GC Hw? 1 | 

Sir Am. Revelling in Pleaſures Imperial. 

Col. Explain, explain, Man. 3 
Sir Am. Why to deal ingeniouſly with you, I have 
paid a viſit this Morning to one of the beautiful't Wo- 
men in the Univerſe— A Lady, Mr. Courtwell, that I 


dut I won't neither, you'll think me vain. 


on it. 
Sir Am. Won't you? 
natur d now, and il tell you You muſt know 
the Minute my Chariot ſtopt at the Door, I was met by 


her Woman, and with the moſt exuberant Satisfaction, * 
conducted to her Chamber; whi-h I no ſooner enter d, 
but I ha a full View of this charming Creature: l, Sir, 


4 


* 
| 


had the good Fortune to take by the Heart ſome timea- | 


go; but Ican'tforbear telling you the Happineſs l en- 
joy'd this Morning with that Maſterpiece of Nature | 


Why, faith that's good- | 
* 


Col. Rather than you ſhou'd believe ſo, we'll not inſiſt b: 


adjuſted my ſelt with an agreeable Air, fetcht a 802 


well, Colonel, Come, as how ? as how ? 
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Sigh, clapt one Hand in my Boſom, and made a Bow 


down to the Ground She, Sir, riſes out of her eaſy 


Chair, lets fly her looſe Gown, ſtretches out her Arms, 
| crying Ah, you Devil, what do you come tor this Morn. 


ing: —Her Poſture was ſo provoking, and her Queſtion 


agreeable, that without anſwering one Word, I ſhot 
— her Arms at once, embracing A with Herculean 
Force, and with a voracious Appetite fed on her lovely 
Lips, which were ſever'd by a Breath ſweeter than Ara - 
lian Winds, more fragrant than violet Buds juſt opening 
tothe Morning's Eye, and on thoſe roſy Mounts, inviting 
tothe Taſte, there hangs an amorous Moiſture, Nectar i- 


ous Dew, ſweeter than that of the Sun, when ſhining 
oer the Eaſtern Hills, exhaies from the Carnation Buds, 


Cour. But, Sir Amorous, of ſo many fine Women you 
have convers'd with, was you never honourably in Love 


with any one? | 


Sr Am. Never, by Fupiter—and if ever 1 become 


| guiltyof that Folly, may I be conjugally trapp'd ——— 


No, Sir, I ne'er wasreduc'd to the Neceſſity of gaining 


| bonourably-ane Woman, becauſe I ever hid the good For- 
tune to find the whole Sex at my Service, and upon my 
- own Terms. BE Be | 


| Court. Yau area fortunate Man indeed; but notwiths 


ſtanding your Succeſs, 1 muſt believe there are a great 


many virtuous Women in the World. | 
Sir Am, I can't contradi& you, becauſe I never try'd 


. em all but may I periſh it I don't think a handſome 


young Fellow, Importunity, and Opportunity, wou'd 
ſhake the firmeſt Foundation of Virtue in any young 
Woman in Chriſtendom. PO Tom 

Col. 1 wonder you ſhou'd be ſo averſe to Matrimony, 
but I durſt venture a good Sum you change your Opinion 


before the Year ends. EE 
Court. Av, ay, we muſt have you dubb'd o'th Order: 


What, Sir, you that have unmarry'd done ſuch Service 


| in the Commonwealth, ought to receive the Honours 


due to it in Marriage, 

Col. That he may do and never marry. _ 
Sir Am. As how! as how! Come, I know you 

have a biting Jeſt at your Tongue's end: 1 like your Wit 


>. * 
- 

an 

* 
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Col. Why, if you can prove your Father was o'th' Or- 


der (which is very poſſible, we know he was Citizen) 
and = lawfully begotten, then by the laudable Cuſtom 
of 


the City, you may be a Cuckold by your Father's Co- 
py, and never ſerve for it. 


Sir Am, Gad, I have ſomething in my Head that's ye- 


ry good. 1 

Col. Is it poſſible! Come, out with it in the Name of 
N | | = 

Sir ; i Why then, I muſt need ſay, Colonel, your 


Satyr is like a bee, it carries both Honey and a Sting, ha, 
| ha, ha, you muſt allow that to be good 5 
Col. O admirable! Wit comes as eaſily from you, Sir 
Amorous, as Preferment from a Courtier without Mo- 
ney, or Money from a Citizen without Security. 
Sir Am. Very good again, Faith; I'd give an hundred 
Pounds cou'd | have ſaid ſuch a Thing my elf, a 


Enter Aſpin, 


trigue has a curſed Lite A Pox on't, I'll not go — The 


poor Soul wil: break her Heart roo— Bid my Chariot turn 
about Gentlemen, I muſt ask your Pardon, I hope the 


Violence of my Occaſions will efficariouſly prevail upon 
ur good Nature to excuſe my abrupt Departure. 


4 Col. O! we gueſs th Occaſion, and twould be barba- 
rous to detain you. ED 5 
Sir Am Generous Soul! Mr. Court well, I beg you'll 


give me an Opportunity to eſtabl. ſn an Acquaintance with 
you, and convince you how much I am your Admirer 


and humble Servant. 8 
Court. Sir, tis an Honour you muſt confer on me. 
2 9 Os, = (Exit Sir Amorous. 


Col. What think you of this Spark fora Rival ? 


Court. | have no great Apprehenſion of Danger from | 
that Quarter; beſides, | have luckily thought of a wa 
to take him off from my Lady Outſide. | 


Fri, 
Court. By propoſing my Siſter to him. 


Col. Very conſcientiouſly conſider d! you'd ruin your 
— T 4 marrying her to a Coxcomb, only to ſecure your 
«Wh 5 | or yp Court. 


e 
Sir Am Hum — hum hum ſdeath a Man of lau- 


—— ͤ— a 
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Court, No I'll only engage him te make his Addreſ- 
tes to her, and pre-acquaint her with my Deſign, that ſhe 
way hold him in play to give me the fairer Opportunity) 
with the Widow : In ſhort, I have tald her the Propoſal 
Ihare made to you, but not your unkind Anſwer. 
Col. No, that wou'd have been barbarous ;-—for tho” 


| ] have no ver ccable Thoughts of matrimony, I 
mould be gude 2 rr agreeable Acquain- 


tance gives a Reliſh to all the Pleaſures of Life 


 Whenſhall I fee her? 


Court. That's a Queſtion I can't tell how to anſwer. 1 
diſprove of a mutual Friendſhip between Perſons ofa dif- 
ferent Sex, when there are no Thoughts of marriage; 
ſuch Intimacies are pernicious to Virtue, at leaſt to Re- 
putation, and Converſation too often diſcovers Char 
that prove fatal to their Owner. 


dn. Tour Diſtruſt of my Friendſtiip will bring your 
| ownSincerity into Suſpicion, 1 own | love my Pleaſure, 


but not ſo paſſionately as to ſacrifice my Friend to it. 
Curt. Why, look ye, Colonel, we may pleaſe our 


| fdveswith very fine Notions of Friendſhip and Honour, 
dutegad, when Youth, Wit, and Beauty come in Com- 


petition, Reaſon generally ſinks under th' Aſſault: The 
Eyes of fine a Woman are victor ious Aſſailants; there's 


_ afortoft magick in Beauty, which no Philoſophy is Proot 


= Deſire is an irreſiſtible Tyrant, that will break 
the moſt ſacred Tyes; and you muſt excuſe me (I 
knowing your Temper) if I can't approve of your Ac- 


| quintance with my Siſter, but upon an honourable In- 


Col. But may 1 ſee your Widow? Prithee tell me where 


| helodges. | 


Court. I muſt ask your Pardon; I have Rivals enough 
aready, 7%-wou'd not create more. Tis not proper I 
ſhou'd let him know the Widow lodges in my Sill er's 
Houſe. (Aſide.) Well, I'll take my leave ot you forthe 


| preſent. and immediately put my D-fign upon Sir A mo- 
uu in Execution: In the mean Time I'll ſet a thi d Per- 


non who is my Friend, to perſuade the Widow to my 
; while I the better to hide my Artifice, wi! add 
Deceitto it, and upon Sr morous's Neglect. will ſeem a 
lttle cold my ſelf, which caa't fai — her the more 
= 085 com- 
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complying : Tie the Nature of the Sex to 
merit by the Number of their e Sexto jadge of th 
_ courted by many, they generally are inſolent to all. 
Col. I always thought love made an Aſs of a man, be 
never knew it mage a Politician of him before. — 4 
Court. Take this ior a certain maxim: 
Love Buſmeſs, by Deceit is ſureſt done; 


Woman's degeitſul, and by that ſhe's won, (Eu. 


eee e e e ee, 
ACT II. SCENE aChanker, 


Lady Outſide diſcover'd at aToylet, Neceſſary Waiting, | 


id.” THESE Weeds are very becoming to a fair | 
Complexicn, tho I am quite weary of acting 
and long to be out ot em. Prithce, Neceſſary, how long: 
— has Sir Thomas Outſide been dead? | 
Neceſ. Has Sir Thom4s been dead lan ſee——He | | 5 
ü has beendead juſt two Monthsand five Days, Madam, 7. 
W:4. No longer! I vow it ſeems an age. 
Neceſ. One would not ſuppoſe your L dy ſhip thought | 

ſo by your inconſola e Grief, for I ni ver heard his Name |. 
mention'd in Company, but that your Ladyſhi 1 s ready ee 
to go into Fits. 96 15 

; Wid. Why ay; Cuſtom has i impo: d upon our Sex that 
Actof Diſſimulation: Not but I muſt own, Tears upon , 4 
that Occaſion are very decent and nzceflary, 

Neceſ. Methiuks your Lady ſhip was ſomewhat too t 
A 
D 
a1 


S norm. 
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raſh, when you made a Vow never to marry again; 5 but! ö 
hope you don't mean to keep it. 8 5 
ud. Doꝰ ſt thou think I'm mad ? No, no, that | 


Vow, Nereſſiry, was Policy, it makes the Men thè more 
eager toaddreſs me; they are natural y vain, and love to 
engage with Difficulties - You ſee o 1 am _ 


with umble Scrvants for all my Vows, 1 

Huter a Servant. „%% é A 

„ ie Mr. V witure 1 is come to wh on - 1 

Ladyſh'p. | . 
Mid. Deſire him o come up. (Exit Servant. | 


| D/;ehezr, Nece,/: ary, give mic a Clean Handkeickic!, and 
27 
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f the my Bottle of Hartſnorn Well, there's a great deal of 
whe Trouble in performing the Ceremonies of Widow=-hoed, 
and I really began ſo violently, that I fear for Decency 
bu ae, 1 ſhall be oblig'd not to marry till my Year'sexpir'd. 
NS oo Enter Mr. Vulture. : 
yult. Madam, I am your — Servant: —.5 ſtill 
weeping ? Rainy Weather ſtill!——a Hus may 
Eu. ſerve 1 an. to exhale thoſe — Showers: 
But, Madam, I have made bold to wait on you this Morn- 
ing, to know if I might wiſh you Joy yet of gaining 
your Cauſe? 5 ; 
nid. No, good Mr. Vulture, nor I don't know when 
| dhall, there are ſo many Delays in the Law, TO 
ing, | Yule. Indeed and ſo there are — but | hope you have 
* | god Counſel . for a Law-Suit may be faid to - | 
fair feſemble a Game ot Cheſs, that may be play'd for Years 
ting, by a Couple of expert Gameſters, but a Bungler may loſe 
long | it by one falſe move. 1 N 5 
| Vid. You obſerve right good Mr. Vulture: And then 
He - 'tislike a fine'new Building, no Body can tell what it will 
u. . colt, or when 'twill be finiſh'i——But pray fit down - 
Mx. Vulture, I want a little of your Advice; you know - 
ught , agent deal ot the Law. (They boch fit. 
_ ' Pult. I have ſome Reaſon, good my Lady; for I think 
come Eaſter-Term next, I have been in Law ſeven and 
gde n Years,  — 5 5 
that Vid. Nou muſt know, Mr. Vulture, my Adverſary has 
© | SD | 
Pult. Non Pleadavit Adverſarius, ſay you, ſo much 
"ns | the better. Madam: Why what a Blockhead was his 
ut! Attorney! Look'e Madam, if he does not deliver in his 
no | | Declaration by the next Eſſoign-Day, we'll non-ſuit him, 
and ſnap Judgment by Default. Pray, Madam, who is 


Pour Artorney? ? | 
Wid. Mr. Latitat of Lion's-Inn. CR tte 

Pult. Avery good man truly, an experienc'd Pra&titios - 
er, one that underſtands all the Quirks, Tricks, and 
| Doublingofffff the Law. He is in Truth, a Stanch Attor- 
Hd. But what Sir: ES, pie. 
Vult. He does not put in practice what he knows, he is 
2 little too ſcrupulous; then there is another thing, ma- 
Gm, he wants Tools to Work with. Wid, 


Wid. To me -I had rather loſe my Cauſe, than 
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Hid. What d' you mean, Sire 6 15 
Vul;, Witneſſ's, madan ; he are the Life - Rlood of 3 


Cauſe; a good At ro ey can no mere thrive without 
em, than a Snarper can withou fie Dee Now my 


; Attorney oid Co erberus of eme. s- „ Sauce vir hout 
'em, Witneſſes of al: forts and zes. chows her are 
us 'd to ſwear with brazen Faers, good Memories, and 
ſear d Conſciences. 1 

Via You jeſt with me ſure— 
can be ſuch Viilany? » | 


- Is it poſſiole there 


Vault, Ah! Madam, I perceive you don't know the 


World; there's no living in't without Indutiiry and Arri. 
fice: My Friend erberus has found it by Experience, for 
he is worth near forty thouiand Pouns. 1 


Vid. 1 find Mr. Vulture Money is the only Deity you 


adore 


learnt by near fifty Years Experience, that the richeſt 


Men in the Nat on have been always cftcem'd the wileſt 
and the beſt But this is fore gn to your Law -Suit, I. 


wou'd recommend to your Lady ſhip ſome of thoſe Wit- 


make uſe ot ſuch Helliſn Inſtrument: Have you no 
— F 
Pult. Le ye — yes, Madam; have a conxe- 


Vulr. Except your fair ſelt, my good Lady; for | have 


nient fiſhionable modern urtout Conſcience, to ſlip on 


ind off as Occaſion ſhall ſerve, 3 
Neceſ. My Lady will be bleſt witha Hausband. ( Aſide. 

Wed. Well, but Mr. Vult re, if my adverſary ſnou d 
plead, I ſhowd be loth to ſtand to the Judgment of tne 
"CC. TR 


Vult. Non ad Tudicium\—Do you fear Corruption? 


Then | have a Trick to relieve you again: You ſhall get 
2 Habeas Corpus, cum Cauſa, and remove it hig her, 


Wid. I find Mr. Vulture, you have Tricks cnow o Con- 


ſcience. | 55 | | 
Pult. 1 have Tricks enow o Law, no matter for Con- 
ſcience tis not a Thing to thr ve by None but 
poor Folks pretend to it: — Ah! Madam! I love a litigi- 
ous Suit; tis very Manna to me to be in Law; there is a 


Pleaſure in the Vexation of others; ] hug my ſelf wa» | ry 


— — 


———— 
or 
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the Thoughts of out- law ing a poor Raſcal for forty Shil- 


| hogs, before he knows any Thing ot the Matter. begin 
with Capeas alias & piures, Exigent and Proclamation, 
and ſo procced to a ¶ apea⸗ ullagatum in the twinkling of 


a Term, and betore he is rectus in curea, tw¾ill colt him 


ma Pounds to reverſe the Out-lawry: Then unſpeakable 


Satisfaction there is of hunting him thro' the Teveral 
Windings 2nd Labyrinths of the Law, to plague him 
with Ejectments, Elegits, Extents, Judgments, Executi- 
ons, Ca/a & i, ja, Scire-/acias, tpecial Fleadings, De- 
murrers, Writs ol Error, Rejoinders, Sur-rejoinders, 
Rebui ers, Sur-rebuters, cum multis ali s, que nuuc preſcri- 
bere lon um ej; and then afterwards to roſs him like a 


Tennis. ball rhro' all the Courts of Weſtminſier Hall, from 
the Common Pieas to the King's- Bench; thence to the 


Exchequer, and from ſthence into the Chancery; and be- 
tore th: Geme's up, have a Bisk in my Sleeve, and an 
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Wa. I bee, Mr. Vacure, you are a perfect Maſter in 


the jargon ot the La .. 


Vat. Truiy, Madam. I have Reaſon, I hive been a 


» Term-Trotter any time theſe ſcven and torty Years: In 
which race | have been at leait fixtcen times beggar d, 


and got up again, and in the Mire again, that I have ſtunk 
again, and yer got up aga1n-— And now at this Time 1 


enn make it appear, that by Lying in (Hhange- Alley, and 
. Swearing in Weſtminſter-Hall, I have got an Eſtate worth 


ceclaro, fifty tiiouſand Pounds; marry my good Lady, no 
contemptible Fortune; and (i /elxce hor be it ſpoken) ! 


| haveat this preſent nine and twenty Sui's in Law. 


Vid. Deliver me! what a wicked Caterpiller is this? 
Vult. And all not worth forty Shilings——— A Stake 


. pulfd out of my Hedge, there's one: I was well beaten 


Il remember, there's two: When my Wife was living 1 


dock a Man in Bed with her, there's thiee; I was call'd 
Cuckold for my Labour, there's four: \ Neighbour killd 

my Dog for howling, there's five: My Wite mitcarry'd 
with a Puſh, there's fix, & ſic de ceieris— 1 have fo 


vex d and beggar'd the whole Pariſh with Proceſſes, Sub- 


Peœna's, and ſuch like mol: ſtations, they are not able tio 
 fpare ſo much rtady money from a Term as to et up a 


. ace Weather - Cock upon the Church; nay, the Church- 
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Wardens are forc'd to go to Law with. the Poor's Money 


Then again, I ſubpoena you up all the men trom the 
Village where I live every Term, fo that tis im poſſible to 


be at civil Cuckoldry within our ſelves, unleſs the whole | 


Country ariſe upon our Wives 5 
i. One may gueſs by what you've ſaid, you are not 
very well belov d in your Neighboor hood. 


Pult. No, marry wou'd I not, my good Lady; I know | 


how to get more by my Enemies than my Friends: | am 
a perfect maſter of the Science, and can fight you out al 
my Weapons at Law as c eanas any man. 
Mid. What do you mean by your Weapons at Law? 
Pult. There be ſeveral 


Sword, Capeas & Quominus Caſe of Rapires; a Writof 


Execution, Sword and Dagger; a good Conſcience, | 


Sword and Buckler-— But that's a Weapon we ſeldom 


As your Writ ot Delay, | 
chat is your 1 Scandalum Magnatum is Back- 


no- a- days make uſe of in Neſi minſter- Hall; indeed, tis | 


quite out of Date. 


" Nece. Pray, Sir, what Religion are youof ? _ 


| Ce gravely, and curteſying, | 
Pult. What Religion am I of? marry Sweetheart, 
that's an odd Queſtion —. Why, | am of— What Rel- | 
gion am Jof — Why Il am a Stock-Jobber, Sweetheat, | 
| and now and then I am a Solicitor upon Occaſion. 


Neceſ. Here's a Rogue for you, who makes intereſt his 
Religion -— yet paſſes in the Eye of the W orld tor 


a ſober honeſt man. (Aſide. . 


. 
* 


Vult, Getting money and going to Law, are the great- 


eſt Pleaſures of my Lite—T have got you in a morning in 
Change-Alley, by a well invented Lye, a Brace of Thou- 
fands. I ha, ha, ha, landed the Duke of Berwick twice in 


the North of Scotland, and got conſiderably by it — I. 
took Sterling Caſtle once, but that indeed did not anſwer, 


Stocks fell but one an a half per Cent, by that Take my | 


Word, macam, I m a very ingenious Perſon — 


But, madam, I am come once more to you upon the | | 
old Cauſe -—Thope you have almoſt by this time, over- | 
come your Grief for the Death of your firſt Husband, and 
will begin to. onfider upon making ſome other man hap- | 
Py 3 I need not recommend my {clf io you more than 1 
have done: You may find l ama man to thrive in the | 


World; and tho' lama little old, Iam hearty Widow 1 


Earth, | | 
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And tho the Snow does lie upon the Mountain- top, let 


me tell you there is Warmth in the Valley. 


id. O Mr. Vulture, you are a Man that I cou'd have 


no Objection to, but my Vows, my Vows and then 
to think of my poor Husband, the kindeſt, the beſt of 


Husbands, Oh! oh! ob! (cries out) Ob! I ſhall never 


forget him! : 5 3 
Necef. No, nor I neither Madam, I am ſure I'm ready 


dio break my Heart every time I think ot him, - — for he 
was a- a- a ve · ve · very good Man at the bottom. Oh loh !ho ! 


| Vault, e was a very good Man indeed I can't forbear 


weeping too when | think of him. (Aller, 


5 Enter Sir Amorous. | 
Sir Am. Madam, your Ladyfhip's moſt obſequious 


| RO IO day! what! where am I? In the Houſe of 
' Mourning fu 


re .Come, come, Madam, dry your 
Eyes; your Grief is of too long Duration: Pity your 
fair felt, clear up thoſe radiant Lamps, reſtore em to 
their firſt Creation, Windows foi Light, not S:uces made 


1 1 


uli. Verily my good Lady, the Gentleman is in the 


light on't: Con e, come, you muſt forget him. 8 
Sir Am. Forget him! Ay, ay, Madam, and loſe the 
Thoughts of him in the Poſſeſſion of a better Husband. 


| Wig. Ah Sir, that's impoſſible, his Fellow's not on 


Sir Am. No, Madam, why, whatd'you think of me? 
[ [ Turning to the Glaſs, and adjuſting himſelf. 
Vault. Ay, Madam, or what do you think of re. 
Mighty pretty Eyes thoſe—-wighty pretty Eyes truly— 
Hide em for Shame, hide em or you'll kill every Bo- 
dy you look upon -—- | Peeping at her Breaſis.] Gads my 
Life, there's a Pair of delicate white Breaſts to ſtare a 
Man in the Face Nay, you have murder'd me, 
that's certain, I'll lay my Death to you. a 
d. You are pleas d to be merry, Sir. 


Polt. Say you ſo—. But 'tis in your Power to make 
me merrier, you underſtand me - [ Patting her with his 


Cane] Mum! a Word to the wite is enough —- ha : hoſe 


Eyes! thoſe Eyes: why I am not ſo old as I look to be—. 
| Tam not above Threeſcore; a g od Age, a very good 


Age indeed — I have liv'd temperately, not waſted my 
Health nor my Strength upon the wanton Baggages of 
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the Town, Hem! hem! there's Lungs! there's. a Voice 
like a Game- Cock! Hem! hem! [falls a Cougbing, 


| Neceſſary ffrikes him on the Back. ] So, very well Sweet. | 


heart; I am mightily troubled with Phicgm—. od I took | 


it alittle too high tor my Conſtitution, but every time 
1 look upon you, F fancy my ſelf but E:ghteen, and 
my heart ſprings in my Belly ike a Bird in a cage.(Coughs 
Oh Phlegm, Phlegm! * 


Sir Am. Pray Madam, how do you like the Cloaths l 


lave on to Dy: hy 
Wid. They are wonderfully becoming, and the Fancy 


tectly new. 


Sir Am. Indeed, Madam, they have an exotick Air, 


that's true. | 
id. There's no Man dreſſes more agreeable than you 


do Sir Amorous, or obliges the Town with more new | 


. Fancics. 
__ Sir Am. And without Vanity I ſpake it, no Man has 
deen more ſucceſsful in that Matter than my ſelf | 
Pray Madam, o ferve how | put on my Hat Tbere, 
does not that look very imart? e N 
Mid. O very (mart. FFF 
Sir Am. | have an inimitable Cock with my Hat, that 
adds a Vivacity to my Looks, and gives my whole Face 
an Air agreeable and ſerene; and now I am talking of 
Dreſs, I'll tell you tomething very pieaſant upon that Sub- 


ject — You muſt know, tome time ago, a very - 


pretty young Lad, fel: paſſionately in Love with me, for 
the ingemousant lively Fancy I expreis'd in my manner 


of Dreſfling:; — May I be ſtruck dumb to Perpetuity, | 


if it ben't true; I continued an Affair with her for 


ſlome time; but her Paſſion grew ſo great, and her Con- 


duct ſo ſmall. that | was forc'd to decline my Acquain- 
rance; for I fwcar 1 ſhou'd not endure o have any Bo- 


dy think I ever had an Affair with a Woman in my Life: | 
Well, there's an unſpeakab'e Pleaſure in keeping one's 


Amours a Secret to the World, 
Court. within. Prithee Tom don't be impertinent, 1 
muſt go in. 5 


Serv. within, Indeed Mr. Court well, my Lady gave 


me ſtrick Order: to k <p you out. 


Court. ut. Indecd, Tom, you'll get your Head 
| y Enzee 


broke for your Diligence. 
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Enter Courtwell. 
Court, Madam, I'm your humble Servant 
jy! what have we here, the Widow between Decem- 


21 


ber and Fuly, courted at once by Neſtor and Adonis. 


id. What means this baſe Companion? 


| | Court. Baſe, Madam, he's not baſe that fights as high 


2s your Lips Come, come, put off thoſe melancho- 
y Weeds Thou haſt done virtuouſly, thou haſt 
ſrangely griev'd for thy Husband, ſpent more Tears for 


his Death, than wou'd ſerve a whole City of Widows in 


aPlague time, beſides Sighings and Swoonings not to 
credited. _ Tia Ss | * 
id Am I till tobe troubled with your rude Addreſ- 


' {& Ithought I had given you an Anſwer long ſince. Will 


no Denials ſhock thee ? What is it thou preſumꝰſt on? 
Court. On your Judgment, Madam: not to make 


| Choice of yon walking Hoſpital, or that Butterfly for an 


Husband ; Fools with no more Merit than what conſiſts 
in ac'd Coats and full Bags; but of an honeſt hearty Fel. 
low, endow'd with Health, Love, Youth, and good Na- 


we, which ( ĩn no more deform'd Perſon than my ſelf ) 


my deſerve you. 
id. Was ever ſuch Rudeneſs? FO 
Court, Dear Madam, don't give the Child a wrong 
Name, term not that Rudeneſs which the Sages c 

true Confidence, founded on the moſt infallible Rock of 


2 Woman's Inconſtancy -In ſhort, Widow, Iam- 


. reſoly'd to make you happy, in ſpite of all the Reſolu- 


tions you have ta en to the contrary : I can't ſuffer ſuch 


. delicious Flower to periſh on the Stalk, or be ſavagely 


pluck'd by a prophane Finger. CR FH nth, 
Wid, Well, it ever I forgive this, may In 
Court. O! no more Vows, dear Widow-—lt I have 


{| offended you let pour remorſeleſs Chamber-maid ſeize 
om my deſpis d Body, bind me Hand and Foot, and 


lur me into your Ladyſhip's Bed. 
2 Well, I proteſt | do more and more admire thee 
Court. Madam, Ignorance is the Mother of Admira- 
dn; know me better, and you'll admire me leſs. 
Wid. What would you have me know? Why 
ua tou haunt me thus? . 3 


* 


Court. 


22 omann a Riddle. 


Court. Only Madam, that the Ztna of my Sigl 


and Nilus of my Tears, pour d forth in your Preſenee, 
might witneſs to you the hot and moiſt Affection of my 
Heart, and procure ſome Favour from your ſweet 


Tongue, or your more ſweet Lips, or what elſe your 


Ladyſhip ſhall eſterm more conducible to your divine 
Contentment. | 
 Wid. I find thou haſt no Senſe or Shame left, and art 
not to be mov d by ill Uſage— Therefore let me 
this as a Favour, that you wou'd give over your impor. 
tunate Suit, and never ſhock me any more with that 
impudent hideous Face of thine. 
Court. Come, come, not ſo deſpicable neither, Wi. 
dow :...' Tis true, I don't uſe Milk, or Almond-Pow- 


der to it, but faith 'tis an honeſt Face tho', that can 


look quad a Storm, or light a Fireat a Widow's Lips, 
Pro 


atum efs, (Kiſſmg her, ſhe ſtrugling, 


Wid. Poiſon! Toads and Serpents! 


Court. Oramatick Perfumes! Orange Chips, and | 


Heart Cherries. | 


Mid. I never met with any Thing ſo Impudent—He's 
aga charming Fellow, Faith. ; 
| Court. Norl with any Thing fo lovely, and were it 


- (Aſode. 


Treaſon to kiſs theſe Lips, I wou'd die in the Sin 
Prithee Widow make me thy Husband ; thou ſhalt have 

fringing Intereſt for thy Money, tho' the Principal be 
* 855 


Wid. Husband ! Injure not that ſacred Title wvith thy 


prophane Lips: Can I ever think of a ſecond Husband, 
remembring the firſt ? ED | 5 
Court. But view my Perſon well. [turns about.] What 
think you, does it not promiſe Heirs and Succeſſorst 
Faith l love thee hearti'y 5 e 
Mid. Love me! love my Dog. 5 


Mid. I'll have you toſs d in a Blanket. 


Court, In your Sheets, Widow. Content —and you 


mall be my Toſſer —'ſdeath, what an Armful of 
Provocation is here? (Still embracing her. 


x 


—_ 
Court. That I am bound to do by the Proverb. (Hugging | 


d. Gentlemen, can you ſtand tamely by, and ſee | 


. Woman inſulted thus by ſuch a baſe Companion? 


tie Vanity to 


- _ of Ny an 
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Vult. To Sir Am. Sir do you ſpeak to him. Iam not a 


Man o'tho' Sword; but if he ſays any thing I can lay hold 


on, I promiſe you totake the Law of him. 


Sir Am. Sir this Carriage is repugnant to the good 


Manners which ought — 
Court. Sir — [ utting on his Hat. 


Sir am. Will you take a pinch of Snuff Sir? (Obſequionſy 


Court. Damn your Snuff D'ye mean to affront me? 
Strikes it in his Face, he ſtands and ſneexes. 
yult. O fye, Sir! does this become a Gentleman? | 


| Court. Doſt thou prate, old Touchwood? Another 


Wordand I'll unicrue thy moldy Noſe from thy Moth- 
eaten Face Vou think of Matrimony. —--Prithee go 
home, old Sapleſs, ask Forgiveneſs for the Sins of thy 


Youth, and whiſtle to thy Grand Children. 


yult. Sir you are unmannerly, I am not fo old but I 


may live to whiſtle to Children of- | = 
Court. Thy Neighbour's begetting, Old Cent per Cent 
hut can ſhewſuch an Raſcal 


as thou art have 
puls. Bear witneſs, Madam, bear witneſs, he has call'd 


me Raſcal, that's Scandalum Magnatum, I'll trounce you 
for that Take notice, I am upon my Preferment in 


the way of Marriage, aud you have call'd me Raſcal before 


my Miltrefles's Face; that will bear a ſwinging Action. 
Sir Am. If I put up fo pablick an Affront, I ſhall be 
made the common Anvil of the Town; I muſt draw my 


Sword to preſerve my Reputation, tho' I drop it imme- 


dutely; beſides, he may have as little Courage as my ſelf, 
for l have often known a red Coat cover a coward (A ſide) 
bir, you muſt give me leave to return your Favour 


[Strikes him, Draws, they Fight, Sir Amorous drops 
e TT 
Sir Am. — Why ay, this is like a Man of Honour 


-- Bid. What mean you, Sir, by this Infolence 1 


hope you are not wounded-———— Well, tis a vaſt Plezs 
ſure to have Men fight about one. I 


Si 4m Zy no other Weapons than your own puiſſant 


Des, againſt which, no Poitrel is able to detend the 5 
Heart of Man. [To Wid. aſide.] I hope, Madam, you 


vill excuſe my Departure; but, dear Lady, let me con- 
- C 2 1 jute 
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jure you not to entertain the leaſt Concern for my ill 


Reputation. | 
Vult. [Creeping from under the Table.) I am very glad 
there is no Miſchief done; but I can take my Oath the 
other gave the firſt Blow — Indeed you did give the At. 


Inſolence? 


to be your Lover. 


5 
* 


Fortune; we muſt ſubmit to Fate Ihe greateſt 


Wid. This is very fine! and redound much to my 


front by flinging the Snuff in his Face; but that is not 


an Aſſault: Therefore I wou'd have you bind him over 
to the Peace, put him in the Crowyn-Office, Swear an Al- 


ſault againſt him: I am a Witneſs he ſtruck firſt; and a 


very little Coſt will procure you a Jury that will allow 
you vaſt Damages, and I'll take Care and manage it. (Ex, 
. -Wid. How dare you ſtay in my Preſence after ſuch 

RR, walls about. 
Court. While from Love's Altars Clouds of Sighs ariſe, 


| In ſmoaxing Incenſe to adore toy Eyes, 
id. Sir, your Poetry is as diſagi able to meas your 
drolling Company; but if I muſt be perſecuted with the 


latter, pray ſpeak to me in plain Terms; I hate Verſe. 
Court. Why then, in plain Terme, Iam moſt damna- 
bly in Love with you. ä 
Mid. That's plain enough. But let me tell you, I am 


= 
: 


Generals in the World have met with Defeat. Ma- 
dam, I kiſs your immaculate Hands, Sir, yours. (Exit, 


Court. In Love with me. Ay, ay, I know youare, 


id. No Sir But Iam ſenſible you are 
Court. Very handſome I know that too, Ma- 


dam, but Lord, Madam, you need not be ſo fond to tel 
me ſo however. 5 
Mid. Don't miſtake me; Sir for I think you 


Court. A very clever Fellow altogether, and very kit 


Mid. Pray Sir, give me leave to ſpeak. 


Court. Agreed— But pray leave off praiſing me:. 
Upon my Word, Widow, if you don't, I ſhall think 
you too forward. . 33 

id. Then Sir, I muſt tell you, I think you have a pro- 
digious Stock of Aſſurance to intrude thus rudely into m 


Chamber, and pray tell me how you dare do thus? 
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Anſwer, Anſwer, Sir. 
Court. If you don't hold your troubleſome Tongue, 


learn the Manners to | 


in. (Runs :0 her, put. Money in her Mouth, ſhe 


| not able to ſpeak a VW ord more. | | 5 
Mi. Sir, what have YOu obſry'd in ny Behaviour at 


= (. 3 . 
Court. No; but I am in Company with the moſt diſ- 


T have hitherto born your Scorns with Patience 
Indeed, I ever was too much your Friend to flatter you.. 
or I might have receiv d Favours as great as thoſe Fops 
that have the Art of tickling your vain Ears with your 
own Praiſes, for Flattery is your Darling- Vice. 


Kill Ha! ha, ha. Is it angry indeed? 
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Neceſ. Ay, Sir, how dare you do thus? how dare you, 
ay? WO | 
. Now muſt I ſtop this Jade's Mouth. 
Neteſ. Come Sir, why don't you anſwer how you 
camein, and who gave you L:ave ?— Come, Anſwer 3 


Mrs. Powderbox, I ſha'l top your Mouth with halt a 
_ 5 (Aſide to her. 
Neceſ. Do your worſt, I dare you to't tor Iwo 
have you to know, a Woman's Tongue was not made 

to lie ſtill, and whenever you come here again, pray 


Court. Pay the Chambermaid's Fees as ſoon as I come 


| ſtrugoles, he kiſſes her. 
Wid. O, what do you mean to murder us? 
| Nece/. O Madam, he tas quite fiop'd my Breath, I am: 


my time, to enccn ag e ul ck Hü: nee: Sure yEU | 
imagine you are in Coupauy wha ome of yar Iu, 


dainful, affected Coquet in Town; one who has more 
Vanity than her whole Sex, and as il-natur'd as an old 
Mid. I find, Sir, you'll ohlize me to leave the Room. 
Court. No, Madam; but I'll oblige you to ſtay, and 
take this Opportunity to inform you of my tincere- 
Thoughts ——= Ney, nay, you ſhan't ſtir, til! L have held 
1 to a Glaſs wherein you ſhall behold your Follies— 
love you, and tis my Love which makes me tree. 


id, O dear! ls it out of Humour then? and does it 


G 3. Court. 
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Court. Yes indeed is it, tho its Pride won't let it own 


it. Pſha! Pſha! this Mirth is all feign'd! 


no- 
thing but Affectation! I know you perfectly; you 
are the Reverſe of what you appear- you laugh 


when you are molt diſpleas'd, and ſeem moſt an 


when are moſt in Humour Right Woman faich— | 


Ha! the Fan tore Woman every Inch ot her. 
Wid. Toure come to Rail, ! find. 

(Walking about, be following her. 
1 You have ſaid true, Madam You are of ſo 


inconſtant a Temper, that you break this Minute what 


the laſt you reſolv'd on: The Wind changes not half fo 
often as your Reſolutions. 

Mid. Have you done, Sir? 

Court. Not half I conte(s you are very bandſome: 
Nature has given you a ſurpaſſing Beauty, but Pride, At- 


fectation, and Self-conceit darken with Folly your ex= 


terior Charms. 

Wid. This Boldneſs, Sir - 
Court. s not pleaſing 
dam, and yet tis Friendſhip all 


—1 know it is not Ma- 


is free from the leaſt Deiet Faith, Widow, I am 


on you with impartial Eyes. You are affected, 
very affected. and] ſee it; yet love you too. 
Mid. This Aſſurance. LS 


Court You are proud too; proud of what you are | 
not ſvreto poſſeſs one Hour, Beavtv, which 1s always 7 


withering, tis the worſt part of a Woman ——— 


Mid. Pray, Sir, take a little Ereath; tor by this time 
merhinłks you ſhou d want it. 


Court Then for Jour Reputation— which i is but * 


| Lightly guarded 
Mia. dow <ir 1 


Court. ſay it agen, Madam, your «a is bur 
Mightly guarded, or by your Coquetry you lie open to 


Scandal, and the Laſho' all detracting Tongues, W which 
are ever :uhie on the leaſt Occation; the Reputation of 


a Woman is like that chaſte Flower the Amaranthus, 40 


which is no ſooner touch d, but vrithers; or afai Obey 


= 
-. 


I wou'd have 
your Mind as beautiful and attractive as your Face, which 


true as your Glais, and will ſhew you all your Graces |} 
with your Imperfections, for tho? I love you, yet I lock. 


"x N . 
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flal-Glaſs, our very Breath will dull it But your 
Ambition (notwithſtanding your Vow againſt a ſecond. 
Marriage) is to have a Number of Gallants.. You are 
become the Diſcourſe of the Chocolate-Houſe The 
young, the beautiful Widow Outſide is a Butt for every 
Fop to aim his Rhetorick at; and will you perſevere in 


| | Your Errors, ſtill be blind to your Miſconduct ? 


Mid. Tou talk as if you were really my Husband but 
1 defire you wou'd uſe theſe Freedoms where you have 
more Power. 


Court. I hope l have ſome influence over you. 


nid. You are miſtaken, I aſſure you, Sir; and howe- 


ver the good Humour I have treated you with (which 
was more in Reſpect to your Siſter, than any real Eſteem 
for your ſelf,) may have flatter d you into a falſe Opini- 


on of my Love; you'll find your ſelf. egregiouſly mi- 
ſaken. So, Sir, 3 adieu. I never was ſo 
have a good mind to marry 
im, to be reveng denim. (EA. 
Court. She's gone, and I have laſh'd her Vanity till it 


ſmarts —— TI know ſhe loves me, tho' her Affectation 
 wou'dconceal the charming Flame;  _ 


s certain ſhe has felt Love's powerful Dart, 
Each Loot, each Action does confeſs the Smart: 
The amorous God his Trophies does diſplay, yr, 

And what her Heart wou d hide, her Eyes betray. (Ex 
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ACT III. SCENE a Chamber. 


(Table and Candles.) 
| Pier Miranda and Courtwrell. 


Vir. AT marry Brother, this Widow wou'd be a Jewe 7 


worth the wearing, if a Man knew how to: 


vin her — Well, I'll be. your Advocate, and plead your 


Cauſe as well as Ican, tho' I deſpair of Succeſs, 


Court. Why fo Miranda? 


"DH Mir. Becauſe Love can no more be carried on without: 
Money, than a Suit of Law, and 


you know you have the 
C 4 Curſe 
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of a younger Brother's Fate, and coniequently muſt ſue 
in Forma Pauperis. 
moſt indulgent to the Weakeſt; he has left the Fool my 
| elder Brother a large Eſtate to get him a Wife; I, who 
am but a homely Girl, a contiderable Portion to. pro- 


cure mean Husband, and you a ſufficient Wit to make 


Your Fortune. | d 


Court. A very pretty Legacy, Faith. Well, fin 


tis my all, I muſt put it to the beſt Uſe I can, and that 


is, I think, to redouble my Attack upon the Widow. 


Mir. Might I adviſe, Brother, you ſhould raze the 


- Siege believe me, twill be time loſt: —If there were no 
other Bar, ſhe is too rich, too much above you. 

Court, There you're out, Siſter; young Widows and 
old Maids are the only Refuge for younger Brothers. 


Widows are the only Judges of Man's Fleſh, and have 
a greater Reſpect to ſomething elſe in a Husband than | 
a Fortune. Look ye Miranda; in one Speech, why | 
ſhould] diſpair that Cu id has one Dart in ſtore for La- 


5 dy Outſide, as Well as any ot' er rich Lady, whom he has 


made ſtoop to her Cook, her Butler, or her Footman; 
ſuch Marri ges the preſent Age has produc'd, and yet 
none ot em been more than a nine Days Wonder. Ina 


Word, I'm ſure of Succeſs; ſuch Attempts purſued 
with Reſolution, are ever ſecon ed by Fortun:. 

Mir. But, Brother, do you conſider the Vows ſhe has 
made againſt a ſecond Marriage? | 


Court. Womens Vows, like great Men's Promiſes, are | 
often made, but rarely kept: Why, you ſee ſhe is alrea- 
dp acceſſible for Suitors; and let me tell you, if once a: 


Woman conſent to parly with her Lover, he may pro- 
mile himſelf a Surrender, depend on't. I have ſet her 


Heart upon as fickle a Pin as the Needle of a Dial, that | 


will never let itreſt till it be in the right Poſition. 
Mir. Why do you imagine this ? 6 
Court. Becauſe I ſaw Cupid ſhoot in my Words, and 


open his Wounds in her Looks; her Blood went and + . 


came of Errands betwixt her Face and her Heart: and 
ſuch Changes, I can tell you, are ſhrewd Tell-Tales. 


Mir. Your Van ty alone, which miſtakes the Effects 
of her Reſentment for the Symptoms ot Love: I know: 
| the can't endure you——— Beſides, ſuch Vows, ſuch. | 


My Father you know was | 
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Court. Her Vows are gone to Heaven with her Hus- 


, 
» 


ue 
as. | band, they bind not upon Earth; and as for Women's 
1y Reſolutions, I muſt tell you, the Planets and the Winds 
no. | have a great Stroke in em, and it they prove not as 
o- | weak as Wafers, ſay | have no Skill in the Sex. 
le Mir. But then, ſuch Sorrow, ſuch a continued Courſe 
of Mourning | 


ce Court. For all this Il not deſpair ; I never yet knew _ 
at | a Woman mourn fo violently but fhe diſſembled, Expe- 
| rience tells me how, ſhort- liv d Widows Tears are; 
their Weeping is in Truth, but laughing under a Mask, 
10 they mourn in their Gowns, and laugh in their Sleeves; 
all which I firmly believe, and am reſolv'd to die in 

1 (Exit. 
Mir. Go thy ways, and if Confidence have any Influ- 


3 

re | ence in Courtſhip, thou haſt enough to promiſe thee 
n | Succeſs with halt the Sex —But now tor my own Af- 
y | fair withthe Colonel; I long to know the Succeſs of the 
nt Embaſſy, and am impatient till Bett return. (Exit. 


as Scene changes ro Col. Manly's Apartment ; Betty enters 
"'W thro' a private Place in the Wainſcot, and ſhuts up the | 
EB es 
2 Ver. So, I have watch'da good Opportunity; the Co- 
d | lonel and his Servants are abroad, and I am got fafely 
| Herein the Dark, becauſe no Suſpicion may happen by 
as diſcovering a Light in the Room Let me ſee,— where 
_ have I put my Miſtreſſes's Letter which I am to leave 
upon the Table? O Heavens! my eager Haſte has made me 
leave it behind me: Sure I'm not in Love that I'm fo 
forgetful—'Tis no Matter, it lies but in my own Room, 
I can quickly return withit—Ha! I can't find my Way 
out a gain Tis ſo dark that I don't know where a- 
bout Jam! (Feeling about for the private Place.) I have 
| | donefinely——So, I ſee a Light, ſome Body's coming 
Al find the Train of Diſcovery has took Fire, aud 
Mlour Plot will be blown up in a Trice, 
Eo | (Alpin unlocks the Chamber Door and 
VVV | enters with a Candle. 
Ap. Now am I almoſt afraid to enter, leſt l ſhould 
's. meet with ſome of theſe Fairies— (Stands peeping and 
uw. trembling at the Door) Shall I(Betty hides her ſelf by the 
h. | fide Scene) venture or no? Hang Fear, *tis below a Man 
"is | e of 
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of my Courage (comes forward à little, i 
lips behind him, and moves as ne dos, "IF Let! 
Bet. Now it I can ſee whereabout the private Door is, 2 


Fl attempt to blow out the Candle, and whilſt he goes | little 
to light it again, I may find an Opportunity te flip ſtror 
away; 'tis but venturing; Fear and Neceſſity often the! 
make Cowards brave, and give their ken: =. _ | , By 
A. | Peeping about.) I begin to be a little afraid; but 
wil 83 Fates be here inviſible; for me- | ſuda 
thinks the Candle begins to burn blue. (Malis about the , 0 
Room and tarts at the Table.) What's that! oh! tis the Ta- | Pl 
ble—Here's nothing here— | After he has walked about | 
the Room, while (he followed him, he gets in the Middle of 
the Stage and ſpeaks.) Hem— Now my Heart's in my | 
Belly again, and my Courage is return d—I don't be- 
| lieve if the Devil himſelf were here (Lord bleſs us)! ( 
ſhou'd be afraid [She ſtrikes him a Box oh Ear] | ( 
Humph! that ſubſtantial Favour cou d not eome from 
a Thing of Air, it had the full Weight of Fleſh and 
Blood (Turns about and holds the Candle up to ber | | 
Face ; ſhe blows it out, juſt at which Col. Manly enters.) | ju 
What the Devil are you, Madam, — Oh! the Devil} ... 3 
the Devil, the Devil! . „„ 
„ Enter Col. Manly. 5 
Col. Either my Eyes deceive me, or I ſaw the _ 
Glimpſe of a Woman as I entred—4ſpin, what's the di 
Matter: e "2 ES L 
Aſp. O dear Sir, are you there ?—PFor Heaven's ſake | - 
have a Care of your ſelf—Here's awhole Troop of } 
Devils in the Room, beſides a vaſt Fribe of Witches 
and Fairies, „5 | . 1 
Col. Prithee be quiet, Blockh ea. 
Ab. Dear Sir, make no Words, but ſend immedi-- 
ately for a Parſon, I am bewitch'd; I am Poſſeſsd; f * 
* Devil has conjur'd his Flames into my right Ear 
already. „ 1 ho 
Bet. Now I ſhalt get off. {tbe feeling about for the 
fyivate Place. the Col. lays hold of her. I 
Col. Have I caught you? I have laid hold on one 
m ſure, and tis a Woman. A/pin run and fetch 2 
nn OG ae - 
Het. What ſhall I do ? 


2 
Ps, 28 
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b. A Woman! the greater Devil then I'm ſure 


let her go, dear Sir, let her go. 


Col. Bring a Candle I ay (Exit Aſpin.) I find my 


| Fttle Fairy, there's ſoine Subſtance in you—I have a 


ſtrong Inclination to try if you be Fleſh and Biood; 


de Room is dark and very fit for the Purpoſe, 


Bet. What ſhall I do: - Fortune ſtand my Friend 
but now, and [I'll never tempt thee ſo again. [Grves @ 


ſudden ſpring out of bis Arms.] I'm free at laſt. 


Col. Are you at that Sport my Dear ?—Nay, 1 


pl ſecure the Door, and if you are a Spirit, you ſhall 
| exert your power, and vaniſh thro' the Key-hole. 


(Runs to the Door, pulls it too, and holds it faſt. 

Bet. So, now I have found the right place, and if 

ever I venture there again, I wiſh I may be 1aviſh'd, 

(Betty goes thro the private Docr, and. ſhuts it after her. 
Col. I hear no * „ 5 

wh Enter Aſpin wih a Candice,  _ © 

Aþ. I have brought a Candle, Sir: Come bring the 

Fairy to the Light; I can lock at her with more plea- 


ure now ſhe's a priſoner, than I felt her a little While 
_ ago—Maſter, we'll fwear ſhe's a Witch and have her 


'  burnt=—Where is ſhe, Sir? (Looking about. 


col. Where is ſne? = Why, in the Room I think. 
Ab. [Looking about the Room.| I can't ſee her, Sir; 


- but perhaps ſhe may have conjur'd a Miſt before my 


— a... ll ons 


Eyes, for I can't perceive the leaſt Glimpſe of any Bo- 


dy but my ſelf—Why, you have not got hold of her 
now, have you Maſter? 5 


Col. Got hold of the Devil you Blockhead !— How 
zit poſſible ſhe ſhou'd 8 7-—l am certain I ſe- 


curd the Door. Surely ſhe deals with the Devil, 
Ab. 1 warrant ſhe does, and he has carry'd her - 


t way in a Whirlwind, 


Col. I am diſtracted till ſke's found; 
Ad. Then Sir, twill be a long time before you re- 


cover your Senſes. 


Col. 'Sdeath to be thus out · witted by a Woman! Pl} 
find her out |'mreſoly'd. | e 9 


Asp. Ah! Sir, don't be too curious, it may be very 


atalto us; for Spirits, like Stateſmen, don't care that 
adinary Perſons ſhould pry too much into their Se- 
dus. 3 Cal, 
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Col. This Fellow is as fearful at Thirty, as 2 raw Bop 
that is bred up with an old Grandmother, and had his 
Education only among Women I' employ one 
Hour more of this Night, 'm reſolv'd, to make the 
Diſcovery. Come along Trembler.  (Exeun, | 


Enter Claiinda and the Widow. 


The Scene changes to the Vidow's Lodgings. Table ang \ 


5 Candles. 
Wid. Nay, dear Coulin, tell me what you have met 
with, fince you have been with Miranda, to occation 


this ſudden Uneaſſneſs? 1 am ſorry you have ſo mein 
an Opinion of my Friendſhip of Sincerity, to retuſe | 


acquainting me with the Cauſe of your Tears. 


Clar. Dear Couſin torgive me; and it your Patience | 
are ſenſible, that before my Father dy'd, his Ext: avagance | 
had conſum'd the greateſt Share of his Patrimony, and 


will permit, you ſhall know the Cauſe of em Von 


left me only with two hundred Pounds to the Care of | 
my Uncle, who quickly deny'd me the Protection of 


his Houſe, and tura'd me out a Prey unto Mis fortune. 


Wid. This I have heard, and often wonder' at my | 


- Uncle's Barbarity. | 


Clar. The Fault was mine, and tis ſeverely puniſid 
Kno that wicked Man, Sir Amorous Vainw:t came | 


don with a Relation ot my Uncle's to his Houſe in 


 Wileſhire, where I then reſided... My Beauty tempted 
him to betray my Innocence : He had not been many 
Days before he made known his Pafſion—-1 then being 

young, unknowing in the ſubtle Wiles of Men, with 


+ Pleaſure hearken'd to his Love: He ſoon perceiv'd his 
Conqueſt, and made a ſtronger Application: At length | 
his Oath and Vows fo won upon my Heart —— | blu 


to tell the reſt. 

Mid. Wicked Man! i „ 
Clar. After he had ſubdu'd my Virtue, his Occaſions 
{s'd him up to London. He left me, but with ſtrong. 
Aſſurances of Marriage Six Months were paſt with 


out e er hearing from him: but then the puniſhment of 
— My Aunt 


guilty Love I could conceal no longer 


made me confeſs the whole Affair; — but ſtill concealbd 
it from my Uncle's Knowledge, till 1 was brought to Bed | 
of a fair Boy, the Witneſs of his unhappy Mothers 

| e | Shame, 


* * 


er Far 8a Krrr. >= 
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Shame; then my cruel Uncle ſhowr'd on me all his 
Rage, and ſoonas I wasable, turn'd me from his Houſe, 
Mid. Poor Clarinda. | | 
Clar. I then came up to To.] u My Boy, Hea- 
yen was pleas'd to take I found out Sir Amorous s 
but he, to add to my Afflictions when I expected Pity 


| andRedreſs, deſpis'd and ſcorn'd me; and while I was 
drinking Tea with Miranda this Afternoon, her Brother, 
Mir. Courtwell, propos d him to her for a Husband— 


You may be ſure this alarm'd me; for ſhou'd he marry 


' then, all my Hopes of Help from him were loſt, and I 
you'd be abandon'd to the utmoſt Shame and Poverty. = 


id. Tam not ſo much ſurpriz'd at the Ingratitude of 
Mankind, who generally return with Neglect to the 
higheſt Obligations of our Sex, as that after ſo many 
Examples of their Perfidy, we ſhou'd ever confide in 


- their falſe Oaths, and Promiſes, and purchaſe Contempt 


at the Expence ot our Virtue and Fame But dear 


| Couſin, I can't 2 my Concern for your Mistor- 
vi 


| 


- tunes; I wou'd 


went away, and told her all 


ler to proceed in your Cauſe. 


ſe you quickly to make Miranda 
inted with your Story. She's good-natur'd, and 
will contrive ſome Means for your Redreſs, | 
 Clar, I have already I waited till her Brother 
— Her tender Heart 
was mov'd; ſhe promis'd me her Aid, bid me have 
Hope, for that ſhe wou'd engage I ſhou'd marry him 


before I went to Bed; but how that's poſſible I can't con- 
_ceiye. However, ſhe aſſurd me, it ſhou'd be ſo; and 


has order'd me to be with her by Eight a Clock, 


Vid. This is ſurprizing! Tis now after Six—— I ſup- 


pole ſhe'll not go out to Night, ſo Couſin, I'll go to her 
Apartment, pay her a Viſit by my ſelf, and encourage 
35 — 
Scene changes to Col. Manly's Lodging. 
Enter Colonel and Aſpin. 


| | Col. I wonder that no Body appears yet. 


wh 4 ſend they Nag yp for if __ ſhou'd 
make my Hair briſtle up on end like a Tur 
Cock's Tail, F 5 n | — 
Col. What ſtill repeating the ſame fearful Tune. 
Aſp. Ay, Sir, it you call it 10; but Fear makes ve- 


1's J dullMufick; the Sound of fuch another Box onthe 


ſiame Time ſo deſirous to conceal my Perſon from his 
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Ear, would reduce it to . but Diſcord. M p 
tho' I have no great Skill, tis like touchin — 
too harſhly. * 2 ang 
Col. Come, no more of your Nonſenſe. 1 
Enter Miranda thro' the private Door, with a Dark-Lan. 
| thorn in her Hand. 
Col. I fancy I hear ſome Body tread. 

Aſp. O Lord! no ſure! Maſter, pray let me fetch 
Candle, | 
Col. You talk ke a Blockhead: we are likely ty 
8 of any Thing with a Light. | 

Aſp. I know what my Maſter talks like——if Lau 
tell him, to ſuppoſe we can make a Diicovery of 
Thing without. O Lord! yes, I beg his Pardon, now! | 
think on't, a Woman may be diſcover d in the Dark. | 

Mir. T'll ſtay here, and write my Billet- deux. Well, 
now I'm pretty ſafe; but I run as many Dangers as a 
_ Romantick Knight in an enchante\ Caſtle, and Love hu | 
made me full as ridiculous I have juft Reaſon 
to know I act againſt Reaſon, elſe why wou'dI be ſo i- 


duſtrious to declare my Paſſion to the Man, and at the * 


Knowledge: Certainly I am actuated by that little Deity, | 
Cupid, who ſports himſelf in the whimſical Actions of us, | 


Asp. I fancy I heard ſomething mention Enchantment | 


_ juſt now. I am afraid the Devil is in the Room, for | | 
begin to ſmell Brimſtone 


we ſhall both be frightned out of our Wits. 

Col. Come this way: If I am not miſtaken, I heard 
ſome Body in the Room. | 

Ab. Dear Sir, don't let us venture thus in the Dark, | 
For T Fairies may have ſome evil Deſign upon us; be- 


tides, it looks very much like the Sin of Preſumption. 5 


Col. Tread ſoftly, and don't give the Enemy notice 
ot our approach. 


Aſp. Lord, Sir, Iam juſt ready to beat an Alarm with = 
my Teeth, | 


Col. Hold your Tongue, you Son of a Whore, anl | 


keep your Tee: b together, or I'll cut one out, and beat | 


the other down your Throat. 
th. Pray, Sir, fetch mea a Light. 


aur. 


Pray, Sir, let us | 
down Stairs, tor it we ſtay in the Room much longer, | 


= 


* 
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Mir. So, here's the Table. Now for a Difpatchof Bu- 
ſineſs. (Sits down, pens the Lant horn and writes. 
Col. You may ſpare your ſe f the Trouble; for ſee, 


you no ſooner defire a Light, but you have one 


FErrand to ſend me ot: 


it be true 


duo? Tis no more l'm ſure; 
milz preſently. = 


Aſp. O Lord! what do I ſee?— There's the Devil in 
E O Lord, O Lord! my 
Heart beats a March to my Heels. 5 
Col. Pil beat your Brains out, if you don't make your 


| our Heels agree. | | 
3 Sir, el, Ar miſtake the whole Matter, 
they are agreed upon going, and only want you to give 
the Word. g | „ 
Col. Sirrah, hold your Tongue. 5 
Aſp. You need not bid me, for Fear has made me ſo 


| dry in my Mouth, that my Tongue is almoſt become 
 Uſeleis; but if you don't make haſte, my Teeth will 


quickly do the Office of my Tongue, and tell her how 
my Heart beats. O! a Ghoſt! an Apparition! A Par- 


| fon, a Parſon! fetch a Parſon quickly! 


(Colonel goes behind the Table, takes up a Lan- 
| Ed is thorn, and claps hold of Miranda. 
Mir. I am betray'd! 5 EE as 


Col. Stand away Blockhead — Have I caught you, Ma- 
dam? I'll take Care you ſhan't ſlipthro* my Hands again. 
(Looks on her.) Ha! methink I ne'er ſaw one ſo beautiful 

| before—— What means this Palpitation at my Heart 
"Tis ſo; ſhe's ſome Divinity come down from Heav'n to 
bleſs me, and I have offended her with my Raſhneſs. 
nt, 5 | | (Gazing at her. 
Hſp. So; now, will my Maſter be for committing 
Fornication with a Witch, V 
Mir. 1 find I have ſome Influence over him; atleaſt, 
the Vanity of my Sex tels me ſo:. Heaven ſend 
My Hand is in the Lion's Mouth, and 
I muſt pull it very gently out to make my eſcape. 
Col. What a ſudden Invaſion have her Charms made 


| on my Heart? | 


Aſp. How earneſtly my Maſter ſtares on this gay Sha- 
for I'll warrant it will va- 


2 aStorm, 
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Col. Madam, who you are I know not, nor can l 


remember I ever ſaw you before But what you are, 

Angel or Goddeſs are Terms great enough to expreſs... 
therefore pray inform me of the one, whilſt 1 admire 
at the other. 

Mir. Sir, your Stile is very courtly, and more per. 
baps than the Subject deſerves; but I eſteem it as it is, a 
Compliment ; thoꝰ to anſwer you plainly who | am, be 
aſſur'd lama Woman of no mean Fortune or Extraction 
——and what I am you may judge l am your Priſo- 
ner at preſent So leave you to determine. 


pr. Fa. 


| Aſp. That you may preſently, Sir, Look but a little 


nearer to her —.. Notwithſtanding ſhe's ſo beautiful, 
Warrant ſhe has cloven Feet underneath. ; 


Col, Impudent Blockhead be gone! (Strikes him, | 
Aſp. With all my Heart; for I was never ſo wearyof | 


my Company betore. 


Col. Now, Madam, ſhall I have the Happineſs to | 


| know your Name. 


Mir. Let what I have told you, ſuffice at preſent: Be 
like a Soldier of Honour, truſt me upon my Parole, and 
you ſhall hear farther from me in Half an Hour. Be ſati -E 
d I am a Woman of Reputation, tho' my preſent | 


nduct may have brought it into Suſpicion, and I ex- 


pect you would treat me as becomes a Gentleman, and 


one whom leſteem, as you may ſuppoſe. 


Col. Nay, nay my Dear; now I find you are a Mortal, 


: 1 you, but upon very advantageous Con- 
Mir. Then J am loſt again O for a Stratagem. 

= all the Invention, Craft, and Subtilty of my Sex 
tal of your Generuſity, come but into the Fiazza of Co- 
_ vent-Garden in Half an Hour, there ſhall a Chair wait 


for you, and bring you where I dare own my ſelf with 


Honour, and 1 hope, to both our Satisfactions. | 
Col. Pardon me, Madam; I dare not take your Word; 


Sir, I beg you toreleaſe me now, and in Requi- } wi 


that wou'd be like venturing all my Treaſure to Sea i 


| Mir. What do you intend to do with me, Sir ? 
Col. To love you. Mis 
Air. And notobey me! 


— 
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El; Obedience in a Lover is as romantic as Conſtan- 
Beſides, I know you are a Woman ot more Senſe, 

than to expect it in ſuch an Affair as this. 
Mir. Stratagem is the peculiar Wiſdom of our Sex 

gut to anſwer you in your own Profeſſion, ſince you re- 

fuſe to admit of a Truce, I muſt take other Methods, 

and compel you to it, Beho'd this Mark upon my Hand, 

and then detain me if you can. 5 8 8 
(Takes a pinch of Snuff out of her Box ſecretly. She 

' holds up her Had, he comes to look at it, ſhe 
blows the Snuff in his Eyes, he ſtan.'s, drops the 
Lanthorn, which. ſhe takes wp, turns the dark 
Side, andeſcapes thro* the ſecret Place. 
| Col. Zoons! ſhe has put my Eyes out. Aſpin a Light 
quickly, a Light you Dog! 4 
E Enter Aſpin with a Candle. 
| 4. So, I thought what it wou'd come to is the 
Fairy gone, Sir? 5 
Col. Gone! yes; and has almoſt blinded me with blow - 

\ iagSauff in my Eyes. 1 85 
1 þ. No, nb Maſter: I warrant you it was Brimſtone. 


re, 
ire 


” 


mr FS N 


Col. Did not you meet her? 5 

4. If I did, it wasinviſible: but I believe I might 

for as] was coming haſtily in, the Candle had like to 

ke been blown out, and | believe it was ſhe whisking 

me ina Whirlwind. 5 — | 

Col. Twice together to be outwitted thus. 

{| Aſp. What better can jou expect by keeping ſuch Dia - 

— . bolical Company ? | TT 

tx | Col. We arc in a Dream ſure, and Fancy plagues us 

u- { witha fantaſtick Form. TOE Ga 

- Aſp. As to its being fantaſtick, tis the Form of a 

ut {| Woman, and therefore no wonder; but I believe we ſhall 

th | bethe firſt that eyer dreamt when we were broad awake. 

I Col, What's here? {Takes the Letter off the Table, 

gn. Sir, I begin to be tir'd with the Pranks I have pla! 
Fon; therefore leaſt I ſhouid bring my Honor intv 

Suſpicion, think it time to diſcover my ſeif. If you 

will be in the Piazza in Covent Garden this Even- 


iug, there ſhall. be a Chair. : 


TO wr YAY T _ &F 
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Angel or Goddeſs are Terms great enough to expreſs— 
therefore pray intorm me of the one, whilſt I admire 
at the other. | | 

Mir, Sir, your Stile is very courtly, and more per. 
baps than the Subject deſerves; but J eſteem it as it is, 2 
Compliment; tho' to anſwer you plainly who 1 am, be 
aſſur'd lam a Woman of no mean Fortune or Extraction 
——and what I am you may judge Iam your Priſo- 
__neratpreſent——So leave you to determine. 


Col. Madam, who you are I know not, nor can] | 
remember I ever ſaw you before——But what you are, | 


1 
| 


4ſp. That you may preſently, Sir, Look but a little | 
nearer to her —- Notwithſtanding ſhe's ſo beautiful, 1 


warrant ſhe has cloven Feet underneath, 

Col. ImpudentBlockhead be gone! (Strikes hin. 
Aſp. With all my Heart; for I was never ſo wearyof 
my Company before. | | 


Col. Now, Madam, ſhall I have the Happineſs to 


know your Name. Hz 
Mir. Let what I have told you, ſuffice at preſent: Be 


like a Soldier of Honour, truſt me upon my Parole, and 
you ſhall hear farther from me in Half an Hour. Be ſatis- 


- ta I am a Woman of Reputation, tho' my preſent 


one whom leſteem, as you may ſuppoſe. 


Col. Nay, nay my Dear; now I find you are a Moria, 


5 4 — part with you, but upon very advantageous Con- 
ditions. 3 : | 
Mir. Then I am loſt again. O for a Stratagem. 


Now all the Invention, Craft, and Subtilty of my Sex 
aſſiſt Sir, I beg you to releaſe me now, and in Requi- .' 
tal of your Generuſity, come but into the! iazza of Co- 


vent-Garden in Half an Hour, there ſhall a Chair wait 


for you, and bring you where I dare own my ſelf with 


Honour, and 1 hope, to both our Satisfactions. 


Col. Pardon me, Madam; I dare not take your Word; 


| 4 


F 


Conduct may have brought it into Suſpicion, and I er- V 
pect you would treat me as becomes a Gentleman, and | 


that wou d be like venturing all my Treaſure to Sea in 


Air. What do you intend todo with me, Sir? 
Col. To love you. 
Air. And not obey me! 


| and 
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cal. Obedience in a Lover is as romantic as Conſtan- 

' Beſides, I know you are a Woman ot more Senſe, 
than to expect it in ſuch an Affair as this. 

Mir. Stratagem is the peculiar Wiſdom of our Sex- 
But to anſ wer you in your own Profeſſion, ſince you re- 
fuſe to admit of a Truce, I muſt take other Methods, 
and compel you to it, Beho'd this Mark upon my Hand, 
then detain me if you can. | 
| (Takes a pinch of Snuff out of her Box ſecretly. She 

holds up her Hakd, he comes to look at it, ſhe 

blows the Snuff in his Eyes, he ſtan. s, drops the 

Lanthorn, which ſhe takes ub, turns the dark 

Side, andeſcapes thro” the ſecret Place. 
Col. 'Loons ! ſhe has put my Eyes out. ſin a Light 


quickly, a Light you Dog! 


| Euter Aſpin witha Candle. | 
4þ. So, I thought what it wou'd come to. is the: 


Fairy gone, Sir? 


Col. Gone! yes; and has almoſt blinded me with blow - 
iogSauff in my Eyes. „ 5 
Ap. No, no Maſter: I warrant you it was Brimſtone. 
Col. Did not you meet her? „ wy 
Af. If I did, it was inviſible : but I believe I might; 


for as I was coming haſtily in, the Candle had like to 


have been blown out, and | believe it was ſhe whisking 
by me ina Whirlwind, —\ Th 
Col. Twice together to be outwitted thus. 


p. What better can you expect by keeping ſuch Dia- 


t- bolical Company? 


Col. We are in a Dream ſure, and Fancy plagues us 

with a fantaſtick Form. ZV 
4A. As to its being fantaſtick, tis the Form of a 
Woman, and therefore no wonder; but I believe we ſhail 


be the firſt that ever dreamt when we w. re broad awake. 


Col. What's here? ¶ Takes the Letter off the Table, 
Reads. > : 


©. We, 7 begia to be tir'd with the Pranks I have bl | 


you; therefore leaſt I ſhoutd bring my Honor tity 
Suſpicion, think it time to diſcover my ſelf. If you 
will be inthe Piazza in Covent Garden this Even. 
ing, there ſhall be a Char. 5 


D | But 
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But what ſhou'd follow ? — Why certainly what ſhe 
told me Tnis Intrigue, the niguer it draws to 3 


Diſcovery, appears the more intricate. I'll venture how 


ever, and never give over till I have uiffoly'd this Charm, 


Like Moman Ill intent till Means are found, 


 Withequal Graft this Riddle to expound, (Exeunt, | 


ACT Wc. 


Mir. OW excellent is the Stile! ſuch loft, ſuch eaſy 


N as it the Quill that wrote it had | | 


been p!iuck's from Cp:d's Wing. 


Mid. But prithee, dear Miranda, what do you deſign 


to do wit! this Colonel? 


Mir. Why I intend after teizing him a little more, | 
diſcover my ſelf to him. N _ I 


_ Diſcovery ſhou'd be owing to my Generoſity, than his 


Genius. Beſides, the Deſign begins to have ſo little 
Variety in it, that tis no longer agreeable; and tho'l 

was ond of it at firſt, as our Sex is of a new Faſhion; | 
$ after two or three times the Delight of it is gone, 


and now [I'd bring it to a Concluſion. 


W.4 It an Amour grows diſagret able, what will 2 


Husband do? | 
Alir. Perhaps the ſame: Tho' the Variety of our 


Tempers may take off the dull Notes of Matrimony. | 


But, Madam, I want to have a little ſerious Diſcourſe 
with you, I wou'd very fain make a Siſter-in-Law ok 


Mir. Why not ? Come, I'll vemure firſt into 


_ the Roa i of Matrimony, and then it will be eaſie for jou 


to folloẽ my Tracks. . „ 
Mid. Whether che Colonel will have you, or no? 


Mir. 


W dy Outſide, and Miranda peruſing a Letter,. 


4 


8 
Air. Why he's a Man of more Wit than to be im- f 
pos d on ſo much longer; Therefore I had rather the 


) 


id Sure you tale me to be as mad as your ſelf. = 
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0 a Mir. I'd fain ſee a handſome Fellow of his Wit and 
ow Station, that would retuſe a pretty young Lady with a 
rm, od Fortune; but if you wou'd not have me beat the 
| Path for you, Ill take care when my Brother comes. 

int, | next, that you fhall do it for me. 85 
| | | Enter Courtwell. . 
+ | And here he comes, in the critical Minute too, I hope 

| Brother, I have been pleading vour Cauſe to my Lady 
'  Ontſide; but I'm atraid I ſhan'r prove a ſucceſsful Ad- 
| yocate, conſidering a younger Brother's my Client, and 
 arich Widow the Judge: Fortune is grown the beſt O- 
ay ' ntor in Love. 0 3 3 
bad Court. You are in the right, Siſter: Jointure and Pin- 

Money have clearly got the better ot Merit and Aﬀec- 
tion; but I'll never repine at that; for ſine Women, like 
great Tables, tho* they are maintain'd by Men of For- 
tg | tunes, are ever open to Men of Parts. ; 
Mid. The Women are ever ſure of your good Word, 
Mr. Court eil; when you have a Miſtreſs, 1 hope ſhe'lt - 
n. | deſerve it from you in particular, and have in perfecti- 
he on all thoſe good Qualities you to liberally beſtow upon 
ie | thewholeScx in your Diſcourſes = 
tle | Court, Why, Madam, I thought you had underſtood * 
TY] Rallery better; this is only the way of talking, 1 have 
n; | got among my Companions, where, when we meet 
je, | Over a Bottle, *tis held as great a part of Wit to rally - | 
| Women handſomely behind their Backs, as to flatter : 
[4 |. them to their Faces. 3 = | 
Mir. I find tis time for me to withdraw. In theſe 


| Sorrs of Engagements, a third Perſon is wholiy unne- 
—_—, Em 5 
l. But why do you make us poor Women the Sub- 
| þ ous your Mirth? Why are we ſo barbarouſly treated 
dy you? | Ti 1 
Court. Becauſe you are ſo uncharitable, ſo hard- heart - 
ec, and are encompaſs d with ſo many Difficulties, aa 
Decency, Honour and Reputation, that the Men that 
love their pleaſure, begin to hate you worſe than Beg- 
gars do a Coach with the Glaſſes drawn up, deſpair of: 
Relief, and fall a railing. | 


7 Wid, But pray Mr. Court weil to what kind Saint dew 
" | We owe your Converſation? 
= EIN Corres. 
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Court. You are very forgetful ſure : How often har 


my Eyes told you, when my Tongue durſt not, the 


pains you gave my Heart, Need Il tell you any more, hb 


your fair ſelf I love. 1 have !oit the picalure of Mirth, 
ot Wine, and Company, all Things that were before de- 
ligh:ful to me, are no longer ſo. My Life is grown but 
one cortinu'd Thought ot your fair ſelf. 

Wid. Come, leave your Fooling. I think your old 


Humour dces better with you a thouſand times than this 


whining Love ? N Þ 
Court. Why here 'tis nov, there are ſo many Cheat 


in this Trade of Love too, that, like Beggars, the True 


$0 unreliev'd, becauſe we meet with now and then 2 
ounterfeit ; but Faith Madam I. weu'd not ti ouble you, 


cou'd my pain admit of Redieſs from any but your ſelf. 
Wid. Sure, Mr. mo-:rtwell, you wou'd think | had an | 


excellent Opinion of my ſeif, or an implicit Faith in 
whateve. you Hay. ſhou'd I believe all this now. 


Court. If old  Surg-on | had broke my Leg, d'you | 
— | ' 


| think he wou'd not iake my Word ? 
hid Yes {ure. e 


Court. V hy ſhou'd you not take it then for a wounded | 


Heart? They ure neither of en Matters to brag ot; 


and I would no more le: d the Life of a Lover it 1 were | 


free, than! wou'd thai of a Sick Man, if 1 were well. 
Mid Methinks the tick Men, as you call them, look | 
ſolike the well, that none can ſcarce know one from | 


the other. 


Court. In your Chamber perhaps; but abroad we find: 


a thou/ard Differences. 
id As how | pray? 


Court. Wey your true Lover leaves all Company 


When the Mirth begins, the Table when the Bottles arc 


eall'd for, The Gaming-Houſe when the Cards come up; 

is more afraid of an Engagement than a Lawyer inn 
Term-time; wou'd leſs miſs the laſt Act ot. a pla, the 
Park, o indeed, any abom inable old Lady's, wherc he 
may hope to lee the party, than a Citizen's young Daugh- | 
ter woud Gray's- /ni-iValks the fieſt Sunday ofpher new 


_ Gown. 


lid. And will you be ſuch an Animal for my ſake | 


Court. 


, 
: 


S 
* 


have. 
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Caurt. Faith I am already; but it not well us'd, [ 


ſhall fiad the way Home again. 
Wid. What ever you think, Sir, I ſhall contribute no 


more tothe keeping you my Servant, than I did to the 
making you ſo. 


Court. Well, do but uſe as proper Means to keep me 


Jour Servant, as you did to make meſo, and I am latis- 
"—_ 


Wid. Way, what Means? 
Court. As your Beauty bred my Affection, ſo let your 


| Kindneſs nouriſh it. 


id. Why, lam tender-hearted, Court well; but ther, | 
you have been ſuch an Inconſtant— 
Conrt. Oh Madam, your right Lover, like your true 


| bred Spaniel, will rage; tis only a Proof of his bigh 
MNlettle; but when his lawful Game s before him, down, 
down 


Wid. Ay, down Jown.- ina ced, when 
his lawful Game's before him; but in my Opinion that's 


not ſo commendable a Quality ina Lover, Whatever it 
de in a Spaniel. 


Court. O what untoward Suſpicions theſe Widows 


Ma. But let me fre, what may 1 expect if 1 8050 5 
to be your Wite? 1 muſt board halt a Year with a 


Friend in the Country, tumble about the other half in 
| moſt villainous Hackneys, ſee you when you have no 
Money to play, an then be kiſs'd out of a Ring or 2 
Bracelet. | 


Court. I wou'd not uſe a city- Widow of Five and 
Fifty ſo, with ſeven ſmall Chi:dren: Do but conſent, 


Madam, and 1'i] this Minute ſend for a Parſon and a Li- 


cenſe, for fear you ſhou'd change your Reſolution. 
Mid. Hoid, hold, Courrwell——my Heart fails me. 


Court *Sheart, I had a Qualm: oo: There's certainly 5 
amore than ordinary revidence attends me-—- ſnhall 


ſcape yet: I am now in a Twitter like a Gameſter upon 
a great Bet, that is heartily at: aid he ſhould loſe it, and 


yet his Love to the Money won't ſuffer him to draw | 


Stakes Well, I muſt have her. 


- Wd, Indeed you won't I have conbier's 8 oY 
( Exit 0 
Cours. 


on — Y Our Cm Ser yur: 
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Court. You are very forgetful ſure : How often han 
my Eyes told you, when my Tongue durſt not, te 
pains you gave my Heart, Need Il tell you any more, | 
your fair ſelf love. I have loſt the plealure of Minh, 
ot Wine, and Company, all Things that were before de. 
ligh:ful to me, are no longer ſo. My Life is grown bu 
one cootinu'd Thought ot your fair ſelf. 1 
Mi. Come, leave your Fooling. 1 think your ol | 
Humour dces better with you a thouſand times than ths 
whining Love ? NF 
Curt. Why here tis now, there are ſa many Chex; 
in this Trade of Love too, that, like Beggars, the True 
unreliev'd, becauſe we meet with now and then 2 
| terfeit; but Faith Madam I. weu'd not tiouble you, 

cou d my pain admit of Redreſs from any but your ſell. 

Wid. Sure, Mr. mourtuell, you wou'd think | had an 
ez cellent Opinion of my ſeif, or an implicit Faith in 
 Whateve. you ſay. ſnou d I believe all this now, 


Court. If old Surgeon | had broke my Leg, d'yoy | 


think he wou'd not take my Word? 
"SS + NW 


Court. Why ſhou'd you not take it then for a wounded | . 


: Heart? They ure neither of en Matters co brag ot; 
and I would no more le:.d the Life of a Lover if 1 were 


tree, than! wou'd thai of a Sick Man, if 1 were well. 
.d Methinks the tick Men, as you call them, look _ 
ſo like the Well, that none can ſcarce know one from | 


the other. 


Court. In your Chamber perhaps; but abroad we end: | 


a thouland Differences. 
Wid As how | pray ? 


Court. Wey your true Lover leaves all Company 1 


ben the Mirth begins, the Table when the Bottles are 


_ eall'd for, The Gaming-Houſe when the Cards come up; = 


is more afraid of an Engagement than a Lawyer in 
 Term-time; wou'd leſs mils the laſt Act ot. a pla, the 
_ Px'b, or indeed, any abominable old Lady's, Where he 


__ ow 


Tt 


may hope to lee the party, than a Citizen's young Daugh- . 


tet wou'd Gray's- un- Walls the a. nen 


. Gown. | 


4d. And will yoube ſuch an Animal for my fake? | 


Caurt. 


. 


bred Span 
don 


have. 


8 on 1 Lour humble un. 
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Caurt. Faith I am already; but it not well us'd, [ 


ſhall fiad the way Home again. 
Wid. W hat ever you think, Sir, I ſhall contribute no 


more to the keeping you my Servant, than I did to the 


making you ſo. 
Court. Well, do but uſe as proper Means to keep me 


y= Servant, as you did to make me ſo, - nd I am Latis- 


— d. Why, what Means? 
Court. As your Beauty bred my Aﬀcdtion, ſo let your 


Kindneſs nouriſh it. 


Mid. Why, 1am tender-hearted, Courrwell,; but then 
you have been ſuch an Inconſtant 

Court. Oh Madam, your right Lover, like your true 
iel, will rage; tis only a Proof of his high 
Mettle; but when his lawful Game s before him, down, 


Jown 


Mid. Ay, down- indeed, when 


his lawful Game's ke — but in my 7 Opinion that's 
vot ſo commendable a Qualiry ina Lover, whatever it 
de in a Spaniel. 


Court. O what untoward Suſpicions theſe Widows ; 


Wd. But let me ſee, what may 1 expect if 1 be . 


to be your Wite? I muſt board halt a Year with a 
Friend in the Country, tumble about the other half in 
moſt villainous Hackneys, ſee you when you have no 

Money to play, and then be kiſs d out of a Ring or 2 
.- Braceler. 
— es. 1 wou'd not uſe a City-Widow of Five and 

Fifty fo, with ſeven ſmall Chidren: Do but conſent, - 
Muadam, and I'll this Minute ſend for a Parſon and a Lis 
ceienſe, for fear you ſhou'd change your Reſolution, 


 Wid. Hold. hold, Court well Heart fails me. | 
Court. *Sheart, I had a Qualm: 00: There's ingly 5 


amore than ordinary revidence attends me ſna 
ſcape yet: Iam now in a Twitter like a Gameſter upon 
agreat Bet, that is heartily att aid he ſhould loſe it, and 
: lay Love to the Money won't ſuffer him to draw 
akes 


Well, I muſt have her. . 
id, Indeed you won't l have conſider'd better . 

( Exit 0 
Court. 


4 4 


* * 


all your Buſinels?  _ 5 MY 
Court. No, my Dear, I want to have a little Diſcourſe. | 


d red ſuc 
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Court. Hey day! Certainly there's nothing in the- 


Creation fo tantaſtical as Voman— There's no hopes 
of Succeſs, I find by a regular Siege, fo Ill een employ. 

my Forcej another way, and take the Citadel by Sur - 
=: and here comes one that may be a very, proper 
"In 


ſtrument, I muit endeavour to bribe her to my Inte- 


_ reſt: In theſe Caſes, there's nothing. like a Friend | 


Enter Neceſſar y. 


Nec. Lask your Pardon, Sir, I thought my Lady had 


been here. (Going. 


Court. Hold, pretty Mrs. Neceſſary I muſt have 
JJ 8 
Nec. I ſhow'd be glad to do you any Pleaſure, and al- 
ways be ready whenever you pleaſe to make uſe of me. 
tourt. Faith my Dear you are very pretty, (Kifſ-s her, | 
Sdeath, how wantonly her Eyes talk? ( (Ade. 


Nec. Lord, you are the ſtrangeſt Man Is this 


with you abour your Lady. 


Nec. Look you, Sir, Lawyers and Chamber-Maids 
like Balaam's Aſs, never ſpeak unleſs they fee an Angel. 
Court. Wiſely obſerv'd. There's your Fee. (Gives Money. 
Nec. Ay, marry, this is ſomewhat, but to plead a 
Cauſe in forma pauperis is the Devil... 


Court. Well, Mrs. Neceſſary, I muſt have your Afi 


ſtance this Night in a Deſign which I have 1a'd to carry 
your Lady; in which, it I ſucceed, Ill make thoſe two 
Guineas two hundred 5 | e 
Nec. Ay, marry Sir, this is bidding like a Gentleman 
indeed; you may depend on my Aſſiſtance. Two. hun- 
N theſe will tempt a Woman even to 


keep a Secret Will, you Men are ſtrange Creatures 


when you are {et upon a Thing, you ſtick at nothing to 
eompaſs your Deſign; Lying, Perjury, Bribery, and | 
what not Nay, o my Conſcience, i believe you'd raiſe : 
the Devil to obtain a Circle. (A bell rings.) Hark, my. | 
Lady rings! I can't ſtay to conſult with you now. 
Court. Mect me below Stairs a Quarter of an Hour. 


J_ 5 55 
Nec. 1 will, 1 will, Fare wel (Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCENE 


Chair. 


R 


To Freedom, which doubt not but your — 


c £6. BY. 
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SCENE Covent Garden. 
| Enter Col. Manly. | 
Col. 1am afraid my little Riddle has jilted me again: 
I bhave waited this halt Hour, and no appearance of a 


Enter two Chairmen with à Chair. OY 
Chair. Hiſt hiſt! it your Name be Manly get into 


; 4 this Chair, an« ask no farther Queſtions. +» 


Col. Now certainly che Diicovery draws near. I wiſh 


| at laſt rhe Riddle proves worth the Trouble ot expound- . 


Certainly ſhe can't be a common Woman, by the 


Caution ſhe takes of preſerving her Reputation. Well, 


for once I'll indulge my Curioſity, tno' it bring me to 
an old Woman, or what's cen as bad, an old Acquain- 
. 3 (Gers in. 
Chair. Puſh on, Jacł, puſh on. ( Exeunt with Chair. 
FREY ˙ On 
Enter Sir Amorous Vain-wit reading 4 Letter. 


Sir Am. Rivet me to the Center, it this is not ſu- 
] perlatively fortunate; I cou'd contemplate on theſe. 


- Reads, 


| 1am in orm'd you have Wit and good Nature enough. 


to forgive this uncommon Method | have taken to 
druulge my Paſſion, the Effect of your Charms, 
which I thiak as impoſſible for any Woman to ſet, 
and ot admire, as to love yon, and not declare it. 
The Condition I am in makes me thus free: ama 
Woman of a conſiderable For:une, and in my own 
Hands ; but have a Brother who takes the Privilege 
of his Sex to confine me, l eing of a Nature ſo jealous, 
that he believes Virtue cannot guard it ſelf, I have 
| ſaid enough to lat you know 1 ſhows be glad of my 


effect; and if you think my Perſon an ne 2 
| Reward, you may truſt to your own Charms for your 

Secur;ty. If yots will go immediately into the Piaxza, 
there 2 be a Chair to conduct you to me. 


4 VNina is a Riddle. 
| This is an Intrigue indeed, and worth the following. 


Ld 


Egad the Women are ſtrangely taken with this Perſon of 
Mine. I believe | muſt marry ar laſt in my own Defence 
— -Sirrah, if [am not at Home by Twelve, you need 
not expect me. Now for Silvia. be 
SCENE, Miranda's Chamber. 
Enter Betty, leading in Col. Manly. | 
Bet. Stay here a while, and I, or better Company 
will wait on you immediately. 3 
Cd. So, I have travell'd a fine way to Night, thro” 
all the Allies, Lanes, and By-ways in Town -—— Iam 
brought here to wait on my little Fairy, and for ought l 
| know may be in the World in the Moon, only Dark- 


_ neſs ſeems a Contradiction to that Pray Heav'n,, 


vrhere- ever I am, it may prove an Orb of Happineſs, 
and that this Adventure may end as well as it begun, in 
a pleaſant Intrigue with a fair young Lady. (Singing 
i hin.) What co I hear ?— Nay, now I believe I am in a 
Region among Dei ties indeed, and this Muſick is a Pre- 
paration for the thrilling Pleaſures] am brought here to 


enjoy —Merhinks they ſtay too long Now am! 


fluſn'd with Expectation ot my approaching Bliſs — 
I dare not peep, for fear of being expell'd my Eden fox 
ſearching after too much Knowledge Solt a lit 


tie! the dark Scene of Mortality opens, and my charm- 


ing Spirit appears in her little Paradiſe. | 
85 Enter Miranda and Betty with Candles. 
So, in what Syllables ſhall I accoſt her? What a Por! 
Have I ne'er a Speech out of a Play to compliment her? 
Then ber Beauty muſt inſpire me with ſome Extemport 
Poetry I. think. VVV 
Mir. Is not your Patience tir'd, Sir? 
,, 
A4 rural Swains expecting wait the Dawn, 
a _ Gladneſs the approaching Morn ; 
. your radiant Charms inſ pir d I gaze, 
Chear d by your. Eyes, lite bright Aurora's Rays. 


Mir. Sir, inſtead of returning io courtly a Compli- 


ment in the ſame poetick Strain, have at preſent ſo 


little of the Vanity of my Sex, as to be offended at your 8 


Flattery; for you have neither the Conſtancy of a rural | 
Swain, nor my Eyes the brightneis of Aurora's Rays; | 
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therefore your Words ſpeak rather the Panegyrick of a 
Port, than the Plain-dealing of a So'dier. | 
Ian. Madam, What I have {aid is Truth, and therefore 


| no Fattery; and as for my Conſtancy, I have had a con- 
tial Fit of it ever ſince I faw you; and for your Charms 


| fe chill She Art of Flattery, as your Beauty is a- 


| 
| 


are brighter than Aurora in my Eyes, and I am as 


boue the Reach of it. 
Air. Nay, now your Guineas ſoars ſo high, that I aſ- 
ſure you my humble Wit cannot come up to it with an 
Anſwer, : 
Ian. Nor mine, Madam, to return your Raillery at 
preſent, but pray what Uſage am | to expect? ph. 
Mir. The tame which you intended halt an Hour ago y 


E for me, Sir, 


Man. Faith with all my Heart, Madam: 1 am glad to 
to hear it. Come let's retire then. (Knocking without. 

Mir. I am betray d! tis my Brother —-Sir, I beg 
you'd hide your ſelf, or lm undone. 


. Man. Bide my ſelf; yes truly, tis very likely I hou 'd, 
8 not knowing wherel am- -A Pox on my unlucky Fortune. 


Mir, Hark! they knock again! — Berry, conduct 


bim to my Cloſet in my Dreſſing-· Room. (Ex. Betty 
: and Col.) So, now he” 5 Vmfafe—- Well an In- 


wigue requires as much olicy to keep it from being 
found out, as a Conſpiracy : The leaſt contrary Motion 


_ diſorders the whole Frame ef i it, and brings it to the very 
wk of Diſcovery. 


| Enter Sir Ae and Betty. 
Betty. This is my Lady, Sir. 


di Am. Strike me crooked if ſhe's not a moſt Ange- 
lick Creature. Madam, may I have leave to hope theſe 

| Lines were wrote by the fair Hands of ſo ſuperlative 2 
| beauty ? ? He! Madam. 


Mir. Sir, they were— and I hope you will interpret 


N e pleas d to ſit— ſay Sir 


ir Am. Madam 
Air. 1 ay, Sir, my Conduct in this Affair may pre- 
judice — - eputation in your Opinion: Therefore my 
k muſt be to juſtify that, before I can pre- 


| — to a Place in the Heart of ſo accompliſh'd a Gentle- 


man, which, I maſt with bluſhing own, I ſhou'd eſteem 


my reateſ * | 1 Sir 
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Sir Am, O Gad, Madam, you confound me With 
your ſupercrogatory Indulgence; tho', at the ſame time, 


1 muſt ſay, your manner of proceeding is very novel; but 


| had my Eyes before this time been bleſt with the benign | 

Proſpect of your invincible Charms, your Beauty wou 
not have only ſav'd your Bluſhes upon this Occaſion, but 
inſpir d my Tongue with all the Efficacy of moving Elo. 


quence to beg with Importunity the proffer'd Bleſſing, | 


Mir. I thank you tor your kind Indulgence of my Pa. 
ſion: even Flattery in Love is welcome: But Sir, that | 
my Reputation is yet unſully'd, let this declare: I ama 
Widow, my Husband was an India Merchant, where, + 
bout three Years ſince he dy d, but not before he had ac- 
quir'd an Eſtate of Two Thouſand Pounds a Year, of 
Which he left me ſole Miſtreſs, with the Addition ot Fif. | 
teen Thouſand Pounds; the ſtrong Affection 1 had for 
my Native Country, ſoon after my Husband's Death, 
brought me into England, where, ever ſince, my Brother | 
has ulurp'd a Power of confining me, making this Houſe | 
my Priſon, under a Pretence to prevent my marrying | 
to a Diſadvantage; but rather, I believe (by his barbs- 


rous Uſage) to drive me into Diſpair, that he may the 
| eaſier become Maſter of my Fortune: He is ſo jealousof 


me, that it wou'd be immediate Death for any Man to 
look at me with the leaſt Deſire of any farther Intimacy, 


Sir Am. 1 hope, Madam, he's not in the Houſe now — 


Not that I ſhou'd fear an Army of Brothers in ſuch a 
Cauſe Tour Beauty would giveSueceſs to myEndeavours 
and egad, Madam, 1 fence as well as any Man in Eroje. ' 
Mir. No, Sir, he's out of Town, and won't come | 
Home to Night. My Servant he has made my Keeper; 
but I have brib'd her to my Intereſt... Now, Sir, give | 


| fire of Liberty gives my Tongue this Boldneſs _— 1 ſaw } 


me leave to proceed, for Time is precious, and my De- | 
ou on Swurdayat St. James's Church, when your Charm 


 Hke ſubtle Light' ning flaſht thro' my Eyes, and took Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Heart; ever ſince 1 have been contriving 
to make known my Paſſion to you, and obtain a happy 
Intervievr; which, by the Force of my own Inclination, 
and my Servant's Avarice, I have this Night accompliſh'd 
| —— Your manner of being brought here was meerly po- 
litical, that if you refus'd, my melting Heart it's Wiſhes, 
ea Ss | 7 
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my Reputation might be ſafe, and you return d the fame 
way you came. 


E F AKA. 


| —— There, Sir, accept cheſe bills: they are from the Bank, 
and worth Ten Thouſand Pounds, only an Earneſt of the 
Fortune you may command, 


my Sen 


Pocket- Book. 
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Sir Am. Egad ſhe'd make an excellent City Wife 


one vwyou'd think ſhe had ben brought up in Spain or Por- 
 tugal by her ſecure Menn r of intriguing. 


(Aſide. 
Mir. Now, Sir, if you think me worthy to be your 


Wife (1 muſt ſpeak it) procure me my Liberty this 
Night; I have both a Licenſe and a Parſon ready in the 


Houſe, and my Maids will be Witneſſes. 


Sir Am. This is ſomething extraordinary. She may 
dena Bite faith, (Aſide.) W hy really Madam, Marriage is a 


Thing 1 have not thought of as yet; not but that I ſhould 
conclude my ſelf infinitely happy in the Poſſeſſion of ſo 
finea Woman But . . 
Mir. Come, Sir. ny you may think this ſome 

t I quickly remove that Doubt. 


(Gives him Bills. 
Sir Am. Ha! egad they're right. Pray Heav'n this 
may'nt -_ a Dream at laſt. Faith I can hardly credit 
Air. Youſeem ſurpriz'd, Sir. What new Objection? 


Sir Am. Objection, Madam ! none could be excogitated 


after ſo conſummate a Proof of Love and Merit; and if 


mu Diſorder is perceptable in my Looks, it proceeds from 
z puſilanimous Apprehenſion ot any croſs Accident that 


a malevolent Fate ſhou d produce, to exclude me from 
the Heaven of your Embraces. 5 
Mir. Then Sir, be pleas'd to ſecure them Bills in your 
(Putting the Bills in his Book. 
Sir Am. This is a moſt prodigious Adventure, and not- 


withſtanding all my Vanity ard Boaſting, I never knew 
my Woman before that had Senſe enough to be common- 


ly civil to me: Therefore I'll take Fortune by the Hand 
while ſhe's in this fmiling Humour, marry the Lady this 
Minute, and publiſh my Succeſs over the whole Town 
| beforeto-morrow morning Her Fortune I am ſure of, 
her Beauty is invincible, and her Underſtanding is conſpi- 


cuous in chufing me for a Husband — Dear Charmer. 


you muſt 1 the Importunity of a Paſſion, wh ch the | 

Corruſcation of your own fair Eyes have created, ard 

. You muſt cenſent to 
N 2 make 
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Soul pants for the Exaſtick Blils, 


Mir. This Rapture blows my Paſſion to a Fame; your | 


Words are no leſs charming to my Ears, than your  Beau- 
ty tomy Eyes. | 
| Enter Betty. 

Betty. O Madam! Madam my Maſter's come to Town, 

and juſt coming up Stairs. 
Mir. My Brother! O Heav'n what an unluckly Acci- 
dent's this? What will you do Sir? 


Sir Am. Lord, Madam, I am the dulleſt Nog at com 
triving in the World but, if you — Madam, 


Il jump out at the Window. 
Betiy ſtep into the Cloſet, there is a Night Gown and 
Exit Betty. 

Jou, you Te — dead \ 


En Betty with 5 Cloaths. * 
Bug. Here, Sir, be pleas'd to put on the Petticoat. 


clude in a Cudgelling. 
Betty. So, Sir, now the Gown. 


certain. I have neither a Head to contrive an Eſcape, 
nor a Heart to juſtify a Diſcovery: Nay, what vexes 
me moſt, Tam {ocurſed a Coward, that I am not tobe 
Ekikꝰd into a little Courage. 


make a pretty Sort of a Laſs. 


to bring your ſelf off. 
| Enter the Butler dreſs d like a Gentleman, booted. 
But. So, Siſter, have you ſupp d? 
Mir. No, Brother; nor I have not order'd any thing, 
: — you told me you ſhou'd ſtay at Hampton Court all 
4: 1ont. 


ceuſe for their not coming, ſo I e'en came Home to — 
ha How now! who s this Woman? 3 


make me happy this Night! this Hour! this Minuie! 10 


Mir. That were to endanger your precious 1 
Petticoat of mine, fetch it out, and put it upon him 


You muſt conſent to this Dil; — for if my — tees 


Dreſſes him, 
| Fir Am. Sure I am the moſt unlucky Dog upon the 
Earth! 1 am damnably atraid my * . will cov 


Sir Am. Well, I was never made for i intriguing, that's 


Betty. Now, Sir for the Headcloaths. | 1 vow youll 
Mir. Hark! I hear my Brother coming. Say any thing 


But. 80 1 bad, but Sir John and his Brother ſent an Ex- 


does not think fit to acquaint me with it. What are you, | 
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1 Sir Am. Sir, I came about a little Buſineſs to my young 
ad 

Bur. No Perſon can have Buſineſs with my Siſter, who | 


| Woman! 

dir Am, Pray Sir, don't be in a Paſſion. I am Tam 
you muſt know | don't know what the Devil to ſay to 
him. My Fear puis a Stop to wy wonted Capacity of 
Ding (Ajde. 
„ But. {ask you Woman, what you we f. —- 


| Sir Am. Why Sir, lama Widwife. 


But. A Madwife! what Buſineſs can wy Siſter have 
with a Midwife ? 
| Sir Am, O Lord! that's true—— What a Jamnable 
Thought was that? J might as well have Lai | was a 
Fiſh- Wife — I ſhall certainly be diſcover'd. (Aſide. 
But. A Midwife! * But Zoons, tel me what 
you are, or 
_ * Sir Am. O dear Sir, you'll put me into Fits if you ſtorm 
t this Rite ;— but excrutiote me, Sir, 1 — 
But. Excrutiate the Devil. 


lam really and categorically a Midwife. 
Z But. A Midwife! no, rather one to prepare Work for 
a Midwife, a Pimp, a Pander! O Siſter, Siſter, is this 
* the Care you have of your Honour; Do Women ule to 


| 
e 6 Sir Am, Upon the Veracity of 2 Gentleman Woman. 


4 wear Men's Shoes? But Il reward this Meſſenger of 


| Leudnels ? 3 Beats him. 


| | Sir Am. O help! 1 Murder! Is this Uſage for 


2 Gentleman Help! help! the Devil take the hind- 
moſt. Runs off. 
Mir. Ha, ha, ha! This is a pretty ſevere puniſhment 
fon the Fool. I affure you Tom. you have peform'd 
Jour Part very well. 
But. Your humble Servant, Madam. I am glad ĩt was 
in my Power to ſerve you; but indeed, to tell you the 
Truth, Madam, I always go about Miſchief with a good 
: Will My Father was a Fery-mogger, and I have a natu- 
ral Inclination to it 
Mir. Betty. you muſt go into the next Room, and pur- 
ſue the Adventure, while I prepare Clarinda for the Mar- 
N riage, (Exeunt. 
| N | | : 06, Enter 
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Enter Sir Amorous in the Balcony. 
Sir 4. So, I have at lift found out at Balcony—Ha! 
*tis to the Street; that's fortunate enough 11] eien take 
a Leap in the Dark, and ſo happy be luckly fay I. [ Lea: 
out, and hangs upon a Hook by his Petticoars. Gad lo! 
what now ?—'Sdeath I'm faſten'd to a Hook, and can't 
reach the Balcony to free my ſelf. 
| Enter Betty in the Balcony. 
Beriy. Sure his Fear has not carry'd him out of the Bal 


eony head-toremoſt! Ha! by all that's miſchievous our 


_ unfortunate Knight-Errant, is hung faſt by the Petticoat 


— He's ſate enough for one while. Now does my 


od Nature incline me to improve this Accident for my 
Lady's Diverſion; I muſt fend Tom to him once more. 


(Exit, 


Sir Am. Sure ſame malevolent Star reign'd at my Na- 


tivity ! What a Diſappointment have I met with to Night, 
to be hung up by the Middle like the Sign of the Fleece. 


If I ſnould bediſcover'd in this unfortunate Situation of 


my Affairs, 1 ſhould become the Scarn of the Ladies | 


and the Jeſt of the whole Town. 


Enter the Butler, aud a Footman with a Flambeau, : 


who ſtands juſt under Sir Amorous. 

755 Ha! the Door opens! What will become of thee, poor 
Sir Amorous2? 

But. (Speaking to fome within.) Beſure ſeeure all the 


Windows. I' lock this Door, and take the Key with 4: f 


me — Ha! there's ſomething in the Key-hole. 


Sir Am. O this Son of a Whore will roaſt me alive with 


his damn'd Flambeaux. 
But. So, tis lock d at laſt, light to the Mitre. (Exe. 
Sir Am. To the Devil I hope— Egad I'm glad they're 


gone; I muſt have ſqueak'd for my Lite if that 1 


had ſtood there much longer. 
Enter Betty in the Ba 


- 
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Beriy. L have ſearch d all the a can't find him: 


| He certainly muſt have leap'd this Inicony—- My poor 
Miſtreſs will run diſtrated. 
Sir Am. O my Dear art thou there? Prithee excogi- 


tate ſome Method to relieve me, for l am 1 


Aung here between Heaven and Earth, 
Betty. Bleſs my Heart! you frighted me. What, are 
you taltned? 


Sie 
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Sir Am. Faſtned / Yes, yes, lam faſtned, like a Moa- 
lex. by the Loins. 
Petey. Here Sir, lay hold on the End of this Handker- 
chief, and I'll endeavour to pull you up, till you can 
| catch hold of the Banniſters. (Obe pulls him up. 
Sir Am. Hoa up! fo, I have got Footing again, 
tho' I cannot ſay upon ſafe Ground. 
Betty. My Miſtreſs will be overjoy'd to ſee You, Sir 
and no there is no Fear of her Brother He'll be en · 
gag d for two or three Hours at leaſt, and by that time 
you may be marry'd, and out of the Reach of his Re- 
ſentment. 
Sir Am. Dear Child, 'T am entirely oblig'd to thee, 
and l hope this [Intrigue will end more fortunately than 
i begun. (Exeunt. 


ergebe E et 
ACT v. SCENE aChanter. 
[ Enter Miranda, Sir 1 in Women Cloaths, fol- , 


o' by Betty, 


5 ir. 15. D E AR Sir Amorous, tis impoſſibie * Imagi- 
nation to conceive the Concern I have been 
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. ö under for your unfertunate Diſcovery, which might have 
hk | depiiv'd me of the moſt valuable Bleſſings of my Lite. 
Sir Am, But now, Madam, that obnoxious Opake 
k Y Cloud is diffiipated, and Forune once more has plac'd us 
_ under the Sun-ſhine of Opportunity, we ought to make 

+) the moſt judicious Advantages ot it we can. 

Betty. I think, Madam, the Gentleman intimates very | 
= _wiſely, I have got a Licenſc in my Pocket, and a Parſon 
in the Pantry: What hinders now, but that you prepare 
for a ſhort Grace, and fall too while your Stomachs are 
nin good Humour: When the Buſineſs is once over, you 
may did Definance to all Brothers. 

Mir. 1 have no other way to make Reparation for 
jour Sufferings at Night: Beriy, you may bring Sir A- 
morous his Cloaths, (Exit Betty) How I bluſh to think 
my Neceſſity ſhou'd oblig» me toconceal {0 ro Gram : 
"m—— ſo mean aDi 7 


sir 


ä 


72 Von is a Riddle. 


Sir Am. Oh Madam! Love has orcaſion'd a theuſang | an 
ſuch Metamorphoſis; Achilles obſcur'd his Valour under bl 
a Pet. icoat, for the Love of a fair Miſtieſs. The mighty | 


Hercules once put on an Apron, and for Love was whine | 

at a Spinning Wheel Jupiter himſeit has ſubmitted o 

 Diſguiſes for to carry on his Amours. a} 
Enter Betty, with Sir Amorous's Cloaths, A 


Betty. Come, Sir, ſtrip, ſtrip, ſtrip———and put on Pa 
your Cloaths. I have given the Doctor notice, his Pipe bc 
and his Bottles are juſt out, and he'll be ready for you | 
in an Inſtant, He pulls off the Women's Cloaths, and juſta; | 
be's in his Shirt, the Butler breaks open the Door and enters. | 1 
Sir Am, Dear Miſtre's Berry, I will make you 2grate. | 
| ful Acknowledgement for your Trouble——Ha! Whatthe | i 
Devil's here? | VV 
ut. O vile Wretch! Have you got your Paramour 
with you __ Ha! and naked too! O thou vile Pro- 
| ſtitute !—Bur thus I'll revenge my injur'd Honour. 
Mir. (holding him.) Oh, pray Sir recal this dreadful Re 1 
ſolution, and hear me Speak. %%% * 
Sir Am. Looking about.] No Loophole to eſcape at. | 
egad I'll try if I canclimba Chimney. |}. 
Og | (Runs up the Chimney. | 
But. Ha! Are you ſonimble? I may chance to tetch | 
you down before you get to your Journey's end, as expe- | 
ditious as you are — Here, Perer, bring nie my great Gun 
l' fenda leaden Argument or two after you to per- 
_ "ſwade you to return: Why, Peter, I fay, bring me my 
great Gun, ; (Looving up the Chimney, | 
Sir Am. in the Chimney.) Oh, for Heav'ns ſake coun-\?, 5 
termand tne Man with the great Gun, and I'll ſurrender 
2 : : N 
But. Quickly come down then, or T1! fire after you at 
once. 1 „ ß. 
Sir Am, Oh, hold your Hand, and I'm withyouinm |} 
laſtant. Odfo! | have almoſt broke my Legs. 
(Tumbles down the Chimney allblack. 
But. Now, Sir, what can you ſay to juſtifie or excuſe 
your vi'lainous Deſign upon the Honour of my Family, 
Sir Am. Really, Sir, | amat preſent under ſuch a Con- 
fuſion, that | know not well how to exhi bit a proper An- } | 
| 1werto your Accuſation; but when you know my 8 | | 
3 5 an * 
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and quickly too, or 


_ Favour 
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and Quality, I doubt not but you'll think more favoura- 


bly of my Bel igns. 


But. Pray, Sir, make meacquainred with em both, 


85. Am. My Name is — Vamwit, Knight, I have 
Eſtate in the County of Surrey, which, with the 
Affection I bear your Siſter, may render me worthy your 
And! allure you, Sir, my Intentions are 


honourable. 
Bur. That will admit of a Doubt, but if you are ha- 


{ nourable you may ſtand any Trial: You mult excuſe me, 
if, after what I have ſeen, I can't credit your Narration, 
but muſt defer your Examination till To-morrow Morn- 


ing In the mean time, you muſt be contented to re- 


main a Priſoner in this Room ——- Madam, I command you 


to your Chamber. Theſe Cloaths I muſt ſecure till Morn+ 


— 


Cold. 


ing Betty, put out all the Lights in the Houſe, and go 


immed arely to Bed, the Key ot this Room I ſhall ſecure 
in my Pocket- 


(*xemnt with the Lights, all but Sir Am. 
Sir Am. O Oh! Misfortune unparalell d Why, this is 
infinitely worſe than being hung by the Loms at a Balco- 


ny: Rivet me to the Centre, if ever | was {o embaraſs'd 
ſince my firſt Entrance into humane Nature; I muſt cer- 
 tainly be in a curſed Condition; well, tis a Happineſs 1 
mm leit to conſole my Misfortune in the Dark, for a Can- 
dle and a Looking Glaſs i in the Room wou'd be preſent 


Death. 


Enter Betty with an old red Vaiſtcoat and Sir Amorous 5 


Wig, leading in Clar inda. 


Hark! | hear the Door unlock, fome Comfort, Fortune, 
71 beleech thee. 


Betty. Sir Amorous! Sir Amorous ! 
Sir Am. AY, here am, almoſt ftary's to Death with £ 


Bet. I conſider'd your Condition, and have brought 5 


| you an old Waiftcoat that beion gs toone of the Footmen, | 
| and your Wig, which my Maſter dropt upon the Stairs. 


(She put them on. 


dir Am. Thisis an Obligation Ican never return; but 


how got you in? 
Ber. Why, the Key of wy Chamber fitted this Lock; 
5 Here 
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5 — Lady with me Speak to him, Madam. 
( Afede to Clarinda. 
Clay. You may fee, Sir, what Difficulties true Lore | 
dare encounter with We'll yet be happy in ſpight of | 
Fortune and my Brother; the Parſon is ſtill below Stairs, 
and may do his Office; you muſt diſpence with its being 
14 in the Dark, ſince you are acquainted TY 
_ Neeeſhty. 
Sir — 8 Oh, Madam, there needs no Light ww 
you are, the radient Luſtre ot your Eyes would eclipſe ( 
Sun 
Bet. Come, come Sir, and Madam defer theſe fine x 
Speeches till a better Opportunity and go and talk with 
the Parſon. So now for the Colonel. (Unlocks the Cloſut 
Door, 1 em both in.) I muſt remove him a little | 
ther off for the preſent, I think I had as good beſtow him | 
in his own Lodging till this Wedding is over 8, 
Sir— (Enter Colonel) give me your Hand, and follow me. | 
Man. This is a pretty Scence of Enchantment, where | 
the Devil can this all end — (She leads him out. bY 
SCENE changes to Col. Man'y's Lodge R 
Enter thro the private Door, Betty leadin the — l : 
Der. Stay here, Sir, till I come to you. F 
 (Exu the [ame way, | - 
Man. This is the odded Adventure l ever met with,! 
fuppoſe by and by 1 ſhall feel the Point of lome jealou d 
_ Cuckold's Sword at my Toroat. L 
Enter Aſpin drunk. b 
il 
d 
t 


Ap. This Citron- Water is admirable Stuff; 1 have ſlept f 

the Fire and Candle out; and i preſume my Maſter will | 

| hardly come Home to Night, theretore Ille en grope m7 

way to his ved- chamber, and take a Nap till Morning. , 

Man. I think I hear ſome Bedy; I hope tis my lite 1 
Emmiſſary to conduct me back to the 1 

! 


Ab. As a Proof of my Courage, I can venture into 


this Room that's haunted, and without a Light too; for 
ſince I have arm'd my ſelt with Richard Baxter's Dram 
| i nga to a faint-hearted Sinner, I can Bully the De- 

9 V 
Aan. O, 'tisſhe- re you come, my Dear, 1 have | | 
waited with no ſmall Impatience. 1 
hgh Oh, Lord, there's a Voice—andall my Reden. 3 


—— we. 
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tion is vaniſh'd at once: If 1 had but Courage now, 


— [ ſpeak to this Spirit, perhaps here is ſome Mone 
hid, E b peaks t reſt till it be diſcover'd, Y 


Alan. W here are you, my Dear (Feels about, lays 


hold on Aſpin, then ſtarts back and draws his Sword. 
me, what's here, a Man ? | 

4%. Oh! how my Heart akes, this is certainly a Thief, 
rl cen put my Conduct upon Tryal, for I date not truſt 


1 


ourage. 
Cal. What are you? Speak this Minute, or my Sword's 
in your Guts: Inform me what Houſe this is, and 


ö who's the Maſter of it; but ſpeak ſoftly, leaſt we are o- 
ver- heard. 


Aſp. Ay, ay, *tis certainly a Thief; my Courage does 


really fail me, and I muſt frighten him by Stratagem 


the Maſter of this Houſe is the Devil, he keeps Company 
with the Lady Fairy, and I am their Chief Butler. 
Man. What a-pox, have they thruſt me into a dark 


= 3 Room with a Madman ! H humour him a little | 
Trithee what's thy Maſter's Name? 
2 4 He | is vulgarly — by the Title at Col. 
| | Mani). : 


"on The Devil he is- Aſpin. 5 | 
_4ſp. That's my Name. Maſter, is ĩt you? why 


| dow came you here:? 


Man. Nay, if you go to that, What Art Magick 
brought you here? Did you follow my Chair, and flip 
intothis Apartment to hide your ſelf ? | - 

* Follow your Chair, my poor Maſter has been 
ing I perceive: Pray Sir, which way did you re- 
turn here fince you went out ? 

Man. Why, are you drunk you Raſcal ? 

40. Poor Man, he's procigiouſly overtaken — but 
pray, Sir, which way did you comein? I'm ſure 1 — 


de Key of the Room in my Pocket. 


Man. Room! Why what Room is this? 
fp. Even your own Sir, or the Devil's. 
E..y What do you mean, we are a great way from 

ome. | 


Ap. Why then the Devil has carried the Room thro' | 
; the Air by Enchantment. 


Men, You have a Mind ro make me loſe oy Sens — ; 


. dpꝰ's Cloſet, when the leaſt Noiſe n alarm the Huy 
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R Hd. by, poor Gentleman, t other Bottle had done th 
uſi 
Man. (feeling aboue.) Ha! This is certainly the D 
of my Room --.. Which way ſhou'd I come hither... } what 
Certainly we are under the Power of Enchantment__} gir / 
Tou Raſcal, I'll teach you to be drunk when l am out c Si 
the way——— W hy have not you a Light? dhou 
Aſp. Why, really Sir, I took a Nap by the Fire-fide | 
ſo at laſt I wak'd Sir-— And I few I was in the Dark, | 
Sir — But the People of the Hou: are up lt Sir, 
you pleaſe I'll go and fetch a Candie | 
Man. No matter, ſtay here I' fetch one my * 
ſelf [Exit and locts the Door. 
4b. O dear! What, has he lockt the Door . Gad my | 
Heart akes Zither my Maſter is plazuy Drunk, | 
and does not know what he ſays, or elſe the Devil hu 
been very buſie. 
Enter ys ; the Secret Door, leading in Sir Amorou, 
Bet. Stay here till my Lady has put on her r 
and then ſhe'll come and conduct you to her e 
ber but be ſure make no Noiſe, 
BY — No, no; I'll beas till as a Lover hid i in als 
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band, and make his Horns viſible. 
Bet. Now for the Colonel = = i ö * 5 
| Feeling about lays old of A 
Whatare you aſleep, Sir? you are a dull ace 
—— Come Colonel, my Lady bas got rid of all her Com- 
pany at laſt. | 
Aſp. Ha! a Woman's Hand, and a moilt one, that's | 
no il] Sion my Maſter has ſome damn'd Intrigue 
on Foot, Thich he durſt not truſt me with, ſhe takes me 
for my Maſter: I'll een ſupply his Place, and that way 
ke my ſelf into the Secret. (Aſide. 
| et. Come away, Sir; but don't ſpeak a Word for 
your Life. k 
Aſp. No, no; Pl be Gent as a Lawyer before he re- | 
_ ceives his Fee. 
Sir Am. Well it is cen Conſolation to me, for 
this ( Exeunt Aſp. and Betty thro* the privare Place.) 
Night's Sufferings to think I have concluded em ſo for- 


tunately ia the . ſo rich and beautiful a 25 1 
man- 
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— - 
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(Col Manly unlock: the Chamber Door, enters with a 
thi Candle, Sir Am. ſeeing him, flands amar d in a Corner. 
Man, Come ye drunken Sor, take the Candle and light 


k metoBed; and if ever you are guilty bu 
— | what gone ſure tis impoſſible. (Looks about, ſees 
ar Am. Ha, What the Devil are you? 
it of { _ Sir Am. Col. Manly, as I hope for Immortality 1 

thought I had been Why, where the Devil am — 
fide, | Man. In my Lodging, Sir, at preſent—but how you | 
arb, came here, I ſhould be very gl'd to know- b 
Sir, * Sir Am. Came here! — egad, I never was ſo con- 
" | founded in my Lite, —— Why I came in at the Door, 1 


is JT 8 5 

% | - Man. That's impoſſible ; for l have had the Key in my 
my | Packet— how my Man got out, or you came in, 
nk, | 7 can't imagine———But what the Devil do you in this 


has Diſguiſe, have you been Maſquereding. : 
Sir Am. No, I have been Intriguing. 


| . . 
Col. What like a Cat a Top of the Houſe. and ſo tum- 

led doven the Chimney into my Lodging. N 
| Sir Am. Why *taith, Colonel, that's what you may 
| fraſonably ſuppoſe by tbe Dreſs 8 


7 


„ Enter Courtwell. . 
lug | | Court. Dear Colonel, I am glad you are come Home; 
ib me Joy, Joy, Joy, Mann; 
Cal. You have always a great deal in your Looks; 


— a 


5 N faith Charles, tis impoſſible ever to read a Diſappoint- 
eed ment in thy Face; What! are you married? 
m- Caurt. Not directly turn d off, but as near it as a Man is 


at's 
zue 
me 
ray 
de. 
for 
* Z 
or 
ee) 
r 
o- 
(JA 


deing hang'd when the Sheriff cries, Drive away Car- 
unn; | am juſt going to leap into the Conjugal Gulph. 
Man. The Widow has conſented at lait, Sir. NE 
| Court. Conſented ! Ha, ha, hi, No faith, ſhe has not, 
nor knows nothing of the Matter; ſhe's in Bed, and a- 
ep too for ought that I know, and not ſo much as 
Dreams of a Husband. In ſhort, Colonel, finding there 
uno Hope of Succeſs by a regular Seige; I have brib'd 
 theGovernor, who has promis d to open the Gates, and 
let me in at Midnight. | = 5 
Man. This is all myſterious, I can't poſſibly conceive 
what you mean by it, 7 : 
| , Court, Mean, why I mean to get ſuch W ok 


— 


/ f, Y 


Boys and Girls, as ſhall put the Weekly Bills out of Com 
tenance, as Sir Sampſon ſays, I have laid ſuch a 


that it were the Height of Folly to fear a Diſappointmen 


Ie. 


tures for Life (Shews a Ring and a Licence.) u 
| ſhort, before the Concluſion of this Night, I'll marry hee 


in ipight of her Teeth, and go to Bed to her 


with all her Heart. 


Col. Faith Charles, thou'rt the moſt ſanguine Felloy | 
in thy Hopes 1 ever knew. | 


Here's the Magical Circle, and here my Indes.' 


Court. Come, Colonel, you muſt go along with me, 


and aſſiſt me in my Deſign; how now ! what the Der 


| have you got here! a Baboon in a full bottom Wig 
Col. Don't you know him ! 'tis Sir Amorous Vainwit. 
Court. Sir Amorous ! Ha, ha, ha, how the Devil came 


| 


. 


m 
1 


the 


you in this Pickle? What, forc'd to run up a Chimney 1 


to ſave your own Bones, and a Lady's Reputation. 


Man. Sir Amorous and l have met with ſome odd Ad- WO 
ventures to Night; we have found our ſelves in u . D 
Room together, and neither of us can tell bow we gh, * 


here. | 


Court. No! Prithee Sir Amorous, how came all this: 1 9 


Sir Am. Why I'll tell yu Mr. Courtwell as much a = 


the Matter as I really can; I was taken out of the Piazu } 


in Covent-Garden, put in a Hackney-Chair, and carrie 


I was d within this Quarter of an Hour, and after . 


wards conducted into her Bed-chamber by the Maid, u | 


the Girl told me: But the Colonel _— in with a Care 


dle, I found (to m Surprize as W 
his Lodgin r 


Nan. This Adventure is in every Circumſtance like | 
mine, but the Matrimonial Part; I was taken out of the} 
Piazza to Night, put into a Chair, carried a conſiderable | 
Way, and at laſt ſet down in a ſtrange Houſe; where! 

ful young Lady came 
to me, with whom I had not diſcours'd five Minutes, 
but we werealarm'd by the unexpected Approach of bet 
Brother; upon which the Lights were put out, and I ws 
_ ducted in the Dark by the Maid into another Room, 
furpriz'd by the Voice of 1 
mM LO a. 


2 
5 


bad not been long before a Beauti 


where I preſently was u 


| 


as his) I wn 


faith I can't tell where but to a rich Widows ; 
Houſe, who is paſſionately in love with me, and to whon + 
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, who told me I was in my own but 
44 came here, Iam confounded to think; my Mau 
being drunk, I went down to the Maid of the Houſe 
tor a Light; lock'd Aſpin in the Room; but 1 returning 
with a Candle, my Man was vaniſh'd, and Sir Amorous 
left in his Place. 

Court. Egad I'll lay my Life theſe are ſome of my Si- 
ſters Tricks. for chin muſt certainly be done by the 
= of ſome private Door, and now I call it to Mind, 
other Tom (who is now at Sea) told me tormerly | 
4 which he had made thro? his own Chamber tor 


| the Conveniency of viſiting a Gentleman's Wife who 


then liv'd ia your Houſe. 5 
Man. It muſt be fo, then. but I can ſee no 


W Appearance ef one in the Wainſcor. 


Court. Perhaps it may be viſſible on the other side on- 
ly: Stay here but two \:inutes, I'll go into my Siſter's 


Dreſſing-Room, which joins to this, and try if 1 can 
make any Diſcovery. 


Sir Am. It he finds a Trap-Door there, I may be i in 


Hopes to come to a ſpeedy Knowledge of my Wife. 


. — But Sir Amorous, was you rely 'rarry'd to 


| $ir Am. Or elſe way the Brilliant of my Countenance 
for ever labour under this fatal Eclipſe. 


| Man, But how came you in this damn d dirty Condi- 
tion? | 


' $r Am; The Narration wou'd be too prolix for the 


;| ſmall duration of this Opportunity; but when my Eyes 
me once more bleis d with the benign Proſpe& of my 


Vir Bride, 1'l] tell you the whole — ate, 


Enter Courtwell thro the private Door. 
Court. Ha, ha, ha, the Riddle is unded Colonel; 
now you know which way your vi le Miſtreſs went. 
Come, come, make no Words, but let us 

and ſurprize 'em their own way, and then tot 
Widow, who now, Colonel, I dare tell you, lodges in 
the very — * wy Siſter. 


[ thro the private Door. 


SCENE 


Noman 1s a Riddle 


SCENE changes to Miranda's Chamber, 
Enter Miranda with a Candle. 
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Mir. So! now this Marriage is over, I may have Le: | | 


ſure to talk to the Colonel. Poor Sir Amorous! I cant | 


| help Laughing to think how his Vanity will be morti- 


fy'd, when he finds who 'tis he has marry'd.... Well, 


tis a Puniſhment duc to his impudent Boaſting: How | 


now, Betty, whom have you brought here? | 
Enter Betty, leading m Aſpin. 
Bet. Bleſs me, Madam! I'm ſurpriz d at the Aunlel 


have made! ſwear, I took him in the Dark, for 1 


the Coionel! 

— 2 And why not, Mrs. Comb-bruſh a — Egad les 
2 clever ſort of a Woman... Ay, Maſter, Matter, I've 
found you out faith -—Egad I'll e en ſay + arg that's 

pretty to her my {elf —— Madam, Madam 


Air. How « come you to bring this Drunken Fellow 


here? 


reaſon to repent the Miſtake, for you know, Madam, 

there's an old Proverb, which ſays, Joan is as good as my 

| Ladym the Dark, according to that, why maya 't Roger 
beas good as his Maſter ? 


_ live? 


A. Why, Madam, there is no difference betwixt a 
Colonel and a Foot-Seldier ; and I have known a common | 


Nun do as good Service at a Breach as an Officer. 4 
Euter Courtwell, Colonel Manly, and Sir Amorous, out 
of the Cloſer. 


Mir. Ha! bleſs me, which way came you all in my 


' Court. Oh! Don't be frig ted Siſter, we got there by 
the help of a private Door, t ough which a certain young 
Lady has made many Excurſions to play at Riddle me 


_ Ridde———— But here are two Gentlemen, the one 
comes to make enquiry after a Wife which he has got here, 


_ and che other after a Heart auhich he has lately loſt; I ſup- 


| Pole youcan give him Tidings of that: 


Col. Were you the little Fairy, the lovely Shadow which 
haunted w I am a Riddle, expound me and take 


Mir. The Fellow is going to make Love to meal 


Aſp. By meer Accident, I believe, Madam 0 
| But however, Madam, I hope in the whole you'll have no 


| 


2 2282 3 1 -& 


mY 5 


Mme, 


— 


Lady for a Confirmation. . 
Mi. Why really Sir Amorous, you have been a conſi- 
decerable while in the Dark, and tis high time now to open 


$ 
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me, that was your Promiſe, Madam, and here I ſtand to 
claim it. 3 | > 
Court. Come Siſter, I read a kind of Compliance in 
ur Looks, but I'll fave N Bluſhes, by giving you to 
im by the Authority of a Brother There, Co- 


lonel, take her, you are equally Mad, and fit for one ano- 


Sir Am. Now the Myſtery is open and from my Mouth 
you may both hear your Diſapointment- — 
Know then, Sir, you have no Power to beſtow ſo rich 
a Gift, nor you, Sir, to accept it, I being already Married 


| tothis Lady; now, Colonel, notwithſtanding my Vani- 
* genes prodigious Merit, youare convinc'd the Lady 


a quite different Opinion of us; for it is my good 
Fortune in conſideration ot my ſuperiour Merit, to poſ- 


ſeſs the Subſtance, while you for your Vanity. like a dilap- 


pointed Ixion, have embrac'd a Shadow, and for your 


| Ambition are doom d tothe perpetual Wheel of Deriſion. 


Man. What does your Ignorance mean? 

Sir Am. Whatdoes your Wiſdom think I mean ? 
| Court. How Sir, married to my Siſter? | 
Sir Am. It is my good Fortune I appeal to the 


your Eyes. Know then, Gentlemen, that Sir Amo 


tous is not ——marry'd to me. | 


Sir Am. Bleſs me, Madam! what do you mean! not 
marry'd 2? 3 


 * Mir. Marry'd you are, but not to me, upon my Word. 


Sir Am. Why Madam, pray recollect, was t not mar- 


1 d to you within this Quarter of an Hour? 


* 


Mir. No, Sir. (Euter Clarinda.) But here is a Lady 
who was marry'd to you within this Quarter of an 


Hour, look on her! Lord, Sir, you are as 


Shy, as if ſhe were an old Acquaintance. | 
Sir Am. How, Clarinda! the Devil marry'd to her! 


| then Tam the moſt miſcrable Dog the Sun ever ſhone up- 


Court. Prithee Siſter, ſolve this Riddle: 


know how all this came abu: 
95 „ Air. 


2 
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Mir. Why then Sir, thus it was: Clarinda was 
was drinking a Diſh of Tea with me this Afternoon, 
when my Brother came in, who was recommending 
you to me for an humble Servant, but ſhe being too 
well acquainted with your Inconſtancy, in Charity to 
me, and hoping ſome Redreſs of her Wrongs, informd 
me of your Treachery to her, upon which, in Juſtice 
to my Sex, and to free my ſelf from the Addreffes of a 
Perſon I had no great Opinion of from the Report of | | 
my Acquain:ance, (for 1 never ſaw you before in my 2 
Life) L was induc'd to ſend you that Amorous Epiſtle, } 1 
which ſo ſoon brought you to my Houſe, and the bet- | 
ter to incline you to an immediate Marriage, I gave in- 
to your Hands ſixteen thouſand Pounds in Bank Bills, 
which you know 1 oblig'd you to pnt in your Pocket f 
Book; the Recovyery}ot which, I bad contriv'd in the | 
Story of my jealous Brother, who you may remember 
interrupted our Amorous Diſcourſe, and occaſiond 
you toleave your Coat, with your Pocket-Book init; 
40 make your eſcape in a Suit of my Cloaths, and a ' 
ſecond time to retire with Precipitation up the Chim- 
nev, which prepared the reaſonable Excuſe for your | | 


— 


being marry in the Dark to this Lady inſtead of me; 
ſo you are both beholden to my Invention: She fr 
- Jullice,——and you foca Wite. 
Aan. Pray Sir Amorous, who do you think refem- | 
Ixion now? FF 
Sir Am. T'll renounce Womankind, and proclaim 
War upon the whole Sex !——_——And is your Fortune 
in the Indies, my Dear? 
Clar. I'd have you go ſee, my Dear, 

Sir Am. And ſuppoſe 1 ſhou'd my Dear? 5 
Clay, Then perhaps when you return, your Head | 
may be better furmſh'd_ 3 

Sir Am. With Branches of your own planting, I | 
UG— > ED 
Clar. As ſoon as with more Wit, I dare ſay, my 
Dear, . | 5 | 


| ( Enter Neceſſary} Whiſper $ Courtwell — 


Court. i come, Gentlemen and Ladies, now 


1 ſhall want your Aſſiſtance, I'd have you follow me 
as ſoon as poſſible, the Muſick is all ready 1 


3 p 


4 
e 
. 
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you had better your ſelf make a Jeſt of what has hap- 
pen'd, and that way diſappointthe ill-natur d Town of 


doing it for vou. (Exeunt. 
SC E N-E changes to Lady Outſide's a” ge | 
Enter Col. Manly, Sir Amorous, Clarinda, Miranda, 


| herBed-chamber ; I'm reſaly'd we'll have Entrance 
+ Mir. We are come to wiſh your Lady Joy, and throw 


Mir. I'm ſorry for that, I. came on Purpoſe 5 
dreſs her. ni wo ne ooo. as 1 8 5 


form that Ceremony, — we'll go in and throw the 
= —_— . 5 | 
. 


wiſn you Joy, Madam, and are reſolv'd to ſee you to 


Enter Lach Outfide, as juſt riſen from Bed, and Neceflary. 

T. Out Dear Miranda! what do you mean by this 
unſeaſonable Frolick? Your merry Temper, J yow, 
carries you beyond the Rules of good Manners. 


Hours it makes a Woman keep, a Bed before Eleven. 
I. Out. A Husband, nay now youre Rude! What 


come, we're all Come to wiſh you Joy, to have one 


. Woman is a Riddle. 8 
Man. Sir Amorous, you muſt aſſiſt in the Deſign. : 


Sir Am. O pardon me! what in this Dreſs! Io 
Man, © there will be more Maſquerades; beſides, 


- Betty, Singers and Dancers. 
Mir. Play, play, play briskly Gentlemen, —this is 


(Knocking... 
nter Neceſſary. 

Nec. Bleſs me, Madam! what's the Matter? 8 
the Stocking. 88 
Nec. Joy, Madam, of what! why my Lady's juſt 
gone to Bed. | 


Mar. But Madam, tho? you are come too late to per- 


y. In, In, In— T Forcing in. 
Nec, Lord! Madam! what d'ye mean? You wou'd 
not have the Gentlemen go into my Lady's Chamber 
now ſhe's in Bed? ( Exit and ſnutsthe Door. 
Mir. Come, come, play again, Gentlemen, (Here 
the Muſick plays; and a Song.) (Knocking.) We come to 


Night in the Arms of your Bridegroom, therefore you 
as good open the Door, and let us come in. 


Mr. See what 'tis to have a Husband! what early. 
d'ye mean? 


Mir. Did you think to ſteal a Wedding? Come, 


F 2 Dance a 
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Dance with you, and then throw the Stocking — 1 


Gentlemen this is my Siſter. 

' Omnes. Wewiſh you Joy, Madam! 
T. Out. Miranda, this is carrying the Jeſt too far, to 
expoſe me thus before Strangers. 


Mir. You know every Body but this Gentleman, nn 


he's my Brother's particular Friend, and I know for his 

Sake he's welcome Come, what does this idle Bride 

groom lie in Bed, and ſuffer his Bride to be thus long 
trom his Arms ? 


L. Out, Why ſure you are diſtracted! I married! hom 


came you to dream of ſuch a Thing? 
Mir It ſignifies nothing to deny it, Madam, I know, 


and ſo does all this Company, that you were marry'd to | 


m Brother this very Morning Come, come, we'll go 
and fe:ch him out of Bed, __ (Runningin, 


L. Out. Hold, Mirands! Ithought you had more Re- | 
ſpect to the D-cencies of our Sex, than to carry Gentle. ; 


mg men into my Bed chamber. 
Mir. Nay, Siſter, you may ſhut the Door, but poſi 


. tively he ſhall get up, or we l diſturb the whole Neigh- 


 bourhood. Muſick, plain again, (They play.) We'll 
raiſe the Devil, but we'l have him out of your | 
chamber. 
T. Ont. I'm ſure you muſt conjure, if you do _ 
(Enter Courtwell as from the Bed-chamber, in a Night- 
Gown, Night-Cap and Slippers. ) Ha! —-O! Heaven! 
which way got you there? 


Omn, Oh! Courtwell, we wiſh you Joy, Joy, Joy. FT | 


5 _ Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm oblig'd to you f 
vour good Wiſhes, but this is a Compliment I muſt own 


I could well have ſpar'd, ſince it was the Deſire of my 


fair Spouſe to keep our Nuptials a Secret Come, my 


5 Dear, don't be out of Humour, you find 'tis impoſſible 


to conceal our Marriage any longer, tho*' upon my Soul, 
1 can't imagine by what Means they came to know it, 


L Cnr. Know what, thou bale impudent Wretch? 
; Axt thou notaſham'd? : 
Court. Not J, as I hope to be fay'd, Madam; on \ the 
contrary, I think my ſelf the happicit Man on Earth, in 


the Poſſeſſion of ſo "m—_—_ Bride, 


of thine, III do it. 


g 
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TI. Out. This is a baſe Confederacy ; and you, Miranda, 
] can never forgive, who J ſuppoſe are che main Inſtru- 
ment in this Delign. to trick me into a Marriage with your 

Court. Come, come, prithe my Dear diſperſe theſe 
unbecoming RE I ſwear you carry the Jeſt roo tar 
now 

L. Out. I never fawfo much Aſſurance in my Life ; 
but if it be poſſible to call a Bluſh into taat impudent Face 
Here Neceſſary, pray do you 
ſarisfy theſe Gentlemen and Ladies what you know of 


| this Affair, and ſpeak nothing but the Truth | charge 


7 Nec, Nay, Madam, you need not give me that Caution, 


for | never told a Lye in my whole Life. 

Court. Ay, ay, do you hear Neceſſary, tell the Truth 
now your Lady has Fan you Leave. 

Nes. © Thea mu needs ſay— you have wedded and 


| bedded my Lady. 
Curt Sw humble Servant, Madam — Madam, Strike 7 
up Mufick—Gentlemen and Ladies pray know my Wiſe. 
I. Owe. This is all a Piece of concerted Villany to ruin. 


me, but tho- I am a Woman, I have Friends in the 


World may call you ro anaccount for this barbarous Im- 


2 = Going up to her, ſhe turns away from 
him, and frowns in Contempt.» 

Court Prithee my Dear, don't make your ſeit ſo very 
ridiculous, upon my Soul you'll make me bluſh for 


Jour Folly; come, come, this Humour is impertinent, 


and I don” tlike 1 It; coo did vou think 1 marry d you 
to keep it a Secret from the World? Know your Duty 


| Tonk and let me obey'd. 


I. Out. Was there ever ſuch Inſolence? 
Court. Come, come, I lay, no more Why, what ; 

amlha? K 
TL. Out. An impudent Villain. 

Court. How 1 

I. Out. I have ſaid it, sir: 

Court. Certainly the Woman is diftraQed! 
Ss Or this will make me ſo. 

| (Gong up 10 her and Smiling 


Court, 


66 Woman is a Riddle: 
Court. And haſt thou really the Aſſurance to deny bei 
mx:ry'd to me then? 7 7 — will you be pleasd 1 


tell the Company upon what Account you and I have been 
in Bed together to Night. 
T. Out. In Bed together! Oh! I ſhall burſt with Pf. 
fion, baſe Man. „ 
Court. Lord! whatobſtinate Creatures theſe Women pe 
are, when they can't have their Will. me 


Man. I am ſurpriz d, Madam, you ſhou'd be fuch xn | 
Enemy to your own Reputation, as to perſiſt in denying | 
your Marriage, after what we have ſeen. | | 
T. Out. Why, what have you ſeen, Sir? oY 
Man. We have ſeen you, Madam, come ont of your a 
Chamber at Eleven a (lock at Night, as riſen from 
Bed, and follow'd immediately by a luſty young Fellow, 
whom we may reaſonably ſuppoſe, by his Diſabille and 
his own Confeſſio n. has been your Companion there; 
ſo if you pleaſe, Madam, you may ſtill deny your Mar- 
riage, and by that, give the cenſorious World a Reaſon | 
to ſuſpect your Virtues, _ „%%% ogy 
TL. Out. What can J do in this Affair. Sir, Mr, 
Court well, pray give me leave to ſpeak a Word with you | 
JJC „% 2 
Court Ay, my Dear, with all my Heart. 
L. Out. Pray tell me Sir; do you deſign to perſiſt ii 
this impudent Trick? 1 
Court. Indeed I do, Madam | 
Z. Out. And don't you think you have a great deal t thi 
Impudence? R 
Court. A ſort of modeſt Aſſurance, Madam, fit to cu | © 
ry me thro' ſuch an Undertaking. ; | 
L. out. Why you won't pretend to make me believe | 
you have marry'd me, and been in Bed with me? 1 | 
Court. No, Madam, you know better, I have only | | 
made my Friends believe that come Widow, know | . 
you have no deſpicable Opinion of my Perſon, therefore | 


it you'd preferve your Reputation, and avoid the Laugh | 

ter of your Acquaintance, e en come into my Defignt | _- 
once, and own a Marriage with me; I have a Licence 

in my Pocket, and a Parſon by my Appointment in the 

> Cloſet, it will becaly to make an Excuſe for a Quarter 
of an Hour, while he does his Office, return — 8 

| rena? 


| Friends have a Dance and a Bottle, then to Bed, and bid 


viain to deny it any longer, 1 — am what ſhall I ſay, 


= Omn, We wiſh you Joy, Madam, | (Salutes her. | 


| can't ſhow the Reſpect I oughs : But you'll excuſe my 
Diſabille? 85 3 


| this Diſguiſe, | 


bor ſome Crimes committed againſt our Sex, I'll take an: 


| whichour Friends have been ſo kind to provide for us. 
Iou'll give me Leave my Dear to lead you up in a Country 
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fair for a Brace of. Boys that ſhall inherit their Mother's 
Beauty. = (L. Out.) and their Father's Modeſty : 
(Court.) Right, Madam, I ſeal the Agreement. 

I. Out. There's an irreſiſtable Perſwaſion in his Lips, 
and a World of Rhetorick in his Kiſſes, Don't you ex- 
pect 1 ſhould uſe you Scurvily, it I ſhould conſent to. 
ra tc En rg 

Court. No, my Dear; I'll do ſo well by thee, you 
thall ne ver have Reaſon to ſay you were marry d for your 
11 Out. Well, Gentlemen and Ladies, 1 find 'tis in 


Court. I am marry'd - (Prompt ing her. 
T. Out. I am marry' d 1 wou'd have conceal'd it for 
dme important Reaſons I had, but now 1 freely own I 
have diſpos d of my Perſon by a Leaſe for Life. 
Court. And I'm the Man that ſhall inhabit the Tene-- 
—_ (Kiſſes her, 
Cings.) Zier Lips ſo balmy ſweet, - 
Sach Magick there is ma Kiſs, 
That when thus we kindly meet, 
I long for the nameleſs Bliſs, 


Sir Am. Madam, I wiſh you. Joy, too, and am ſorry 1 


L. Out. Pray Sir Amorous what's your Meaning for | 
Mir. He's doing Pennance (tho' not in a white Sheet) 


Opportunity to tell your Ladyſhip the whole Affair. 
Court. Come we'll make uſe of the Entertainment 


Dance [They Dance.] Come my fair Spouſe; for thy en- 
gaging Charms I gladly quit the barren Ple⸗ ures of the 
Town, in the Fruition of thy Love! Pl fix my future 


On Earth we find no Foys ſo lafling prove, EL 
As the chaſte Raptures of Connubial Love. 


FINES, 
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